War with the Devil : 
ON TUE 1 


Young M A NS Conflict 
WITH THE 
Powers of Darkneſs : 
In a D:alogue. 


| Diſcovering the Corruption and Vanity 
of Youth, the Horrible Nature of Sin, and } 
Deplorable Condition of Fallen Man. 


| Alfo, a Definition, Power, and Rule of Cox* 
ference,and the Nature of true Converſion, 


Fo which is Added 
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| An Appendix, containing a D:alogue between 
an Old Apoſt are, and a Young Profeſſor. 


| Worthy the Pervuſ:l of all,but chiefly intended 


tor the Inſtruction of the T ounger forts 
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with the Devil Anto. Saunders Ex 
ZEaibus Lambethanis 
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Bya Wy tend, in Commendation of 
theſe POEMS. 


Y Muſe is dull, altrouch I have a will, 
This Book for to commend 1 want the Skill, 
I know not how it's wort? for to declare, 
Few Poems may, dovbtle's, with it compare; 
Not for rare elegant Scholaitick itrains, 
Which flow alone from thoſe quick-witted brains: 
\Who with their Rhetorick, and curious Art ; : 
Strive to affect the Fancy, not the Heart, 
This Treatiſe read(kind Fricnd)and thou ſhalt ſee, 
"Tis chicfly fil'd with choice Divinity, 
The Author ſoars on high, his main deligng 
Is to inftruCt that precious ſoul of thine. 
I'th path Cceleitial, ſhews thee very Pl. ain; 
How thou in Chriti an Int're!t may” {t obtain. 


| Or, if in Chriit thy ſoul has got a place, 


|Hetothy joy, ſhews forth thy appy caſe; 


This Poems like a Me! !enger ſent forth, 


[To givca vilitto the Crowzy Earth; 
Lal — . 1 . _ £ __ 
13C!! agith Soul it {trives to! 0 1Warscy 
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Before itdrops i into the Fiery Lake, 
Ther's very few upon the E2rth do live, 
Bu ht from hence ſome beneft receive, 
A 2 For 


For though it is brought forth inthis our Clime, 
Yet'twill agrce with every plice and time. 

Its Meſſage is of ſach a large extent, 

It may 1n truth to all the World be ſent : 

To Male and Female, low and high degree, 
Heſpeaks a word to bord as well as free. 

All, in whom Conſcience dwells, he lcts them ſce 
Conſciences great Pow'r and Authority, 


When Heav'ns hot thunder-bolts with fire & hail, 


Made Xzypts mighty Monarch's courage fail ; 
Conſcience ſtept in, made him cry out amain, 
The Lords juſt ; 1, and my wicked train 
| Have ſinn'd: Yea, Conſcience alſo brings 
Sau Son of Kiſh, the firlt of 1ſracl's Kings, 
Bcfore the Prophet, humbly to confeſs 
That he had finn'd, and acted wickedneſs. 
Conſcience made David tocry out amain, 
*T:s I have finn'd, I bave Uriah ſtain, 
Though David ſlew a Lyon and a Bear, 
And did not the great Gyants courage fear ; 
" Yet Conſcience mide him ltoop and tremble too : 
And more than this you'l find Conſcience can do, 
Here's Counſci tor Profeflors and Prophane, 
Chooſc, or refuſe, here's loſs and alſo gain, 
One Reaſon, Reaacr, of this Mode or Style, 
Is, that it might witch honelt craft beguile 
Such curious Fancics who had rather choſe 
To read ten lines in Verſe, than one in Proſe, 
And as the nimble Fly, that lightiy ſprings 
Again(t the Flame, uniillſhe burns her wings, 
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In Commendation of theſe Poems. 3 
{ Is taken Captive with that ſulpt*rous flame, 
V Vith which ſhe ouly ſought to ſport and game's 
So whil;t thoſe curious fancies think to play 
With this ſmall piece, "twill ſecretly betray 
Them to their Conſcience, and if Conſcience ſend 
Them to God's Word, the Author has his end. 
Provided that unto the ſame they yeild, 
And Grace and Conſcience do obtain the field, 
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Ne or tw lines t» the, Tie heve end, 

JF This hmeft PCENW ! 
From Calumny. becuui- that at this div, 
All Poetry the! es mar! 2.4) te : 
And y?ry much conden as lf t! me. 
Dit wwthily d-(orvs, » ard blame, 
Tt any B Ka Ve e, thryiÞhuan 
Away) P.oph an thry font 
But th 4 2 this 'E nd fWritng Pine dailj Co 
Sith Men | Ce IPHIDHS 216 int! 17 4 
Fe! I da ref y. b W " ( Vuftle 1 (e. 
Verſe b th CXſy Fd. a {thinzs as P jZe 
Tough fon FOCre Po it P 4 "uſe, 
Muſt we therefore. nt t mcihnd uſe ? 
Tea fares f of C rſcacnce it 15 toe beff 
And a {th deſerve, re HI! it 
For tis to ES wile a? #, Aft, 
Bat rath:r Tis inſpi1 ntothe H Ju, 
&y Drvine means, for i) ue Druvinity, 
Hath with his Scierce. oreut Afin 
Th: ugh ſome. throueh It i” X 
MAlanry a9 it £ ficemny fa more ton Ph . 
Ard find alſo that unto tpemnr brings, 
Content, and _w - n the d light of Kings. 
David, ahh: (in, yet Was i Poer, 
and Solomon «lf, Scriptures ſh wir, 
Then wh. nfo at me ſhould ab iſe at 
PT me apt ta thirk the ls dy embracc tt: 


And though God ziv't = e but m part 1 ſome, 
Saints ſb;ll bav't perfett inthe Wor ki to comes 


Youth in his unconverted State. 
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Pout!i), . 


HE TVaturaliſts moſt aptly do compare, 
My age un: o the Spring,who ! beauty” $ rare, 
When Sprig| huly $ lenters the golden »>1gn, 
W hich 15 call'd Artes, his glorious ſhine 
ad f pl-ndent Rays docaule the cart h to ſprin, 


| Trees to by [ and quicken every th.g 
\ll Pl: ats and Her's, and F owers thendo flor hz. 
br ora 3 : doth ew tender lambs to nov? ith; 
F 175 in \Winter that ſeem'd to be ded, 


11 2 


[Do now ric 5, ond briel;ly ſhew their Head 
And do obt:tina K:tural Reſurrection, 

Ju, Ms bot Beams, env powerful Reflection, 
tow in the picafant fruitic: Month of 71ay, 


Are \ir2dows cad with flowers richand gay 
And all | n pg Globe adorn'd, iN garments greens 
IMiz | rc yel WW ;Crown'@1 like ©O a Luecn: 
1 her oy Cowlip 7,and t nc 2 Violet, 
Are curiouſly with other t.ovcrs (ct, 

A 4 And 


e Toung man's evil Reſolution. 


And chirping Birds with their melodious ſounds, 
Delight Manshcart,whoſe pleaſure now abounds, 
The Winter's paſt, with ſtormy Snow and Rain, 
And long” twil bec're ſuch things come again ; 


Nothing but joy and ſweet delights appear, 

Whillt doth abide the Spring-time of the year. 
Thus 'tis with me who am now in my prune, 

In merryment and joy I ſpend my time : 

And, like as Birds dointhe lovely Spring, 

Ifo rejoice with my Conſorts, and Sing ; 

And ſpggd my days in ſweet Paliime and mii th, 


Iamreſolv'd to ſcarch the World about, 

But I will ſuck the ſweetneſs of it out. 

Ko ſtone Fle leave unturn'd, that I may hind 
Content, and joy, unto my craving mi ind : 

No ſorrow ſha!l, whilitI do live, come near me ; 
Nor ſhall the Freacher with his Fancics fear mc: 
At Cirds & Dice, & ſuch brave Game's Ile play, 
4nd likea Courtier,deck my ſelf moſt gay ; 
With Periwig, and Muff, and ſach fine things, 
With Sword and Belt, Go!loſhoos,and Gold rIngs, 
Where Bulls & Bears they bait, & Cocks do hg! 
I doreſort with ſpred, There's my delight, 

To drink and ſport, among the jovial crew 

| do reſolve, whatever doth cnſue : 

A:.d Court fair Ladies, that I alſo love, 

And of all things do very well approve : 

Which tend my ſenſual part to ſatisfie, 

From whence comes all my choiſe felicity, , 
What 


And nought iþall grieve, or trouble me on E21th | 


ads, 
1nds, 
Kain, 
15 
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What 


The Toune-man's evil Reſolution. 


What ere mine Ears do hcar, and Eyes behold, 
Or Heart deſire, it ſo that all my Gold, 

And Silver can for me thoſe things procure, 

I'le ſpare no coſt, nor pains, you may be ſure, 
Thus is my Life made very tweet to me, 

V Vhilſt others hurr1'd are in miſery ; (main, 
Whofe minds with ſtrange conceits troubled re- 
Thinking by loofing all, that way to gain, 

Such Riddles I can't learn, I muit them leave, 
What's ſeen and felt 1 am reſoft'd to have, 

Let ev'ry Man his mind and fancy hill, 

My Luſt Vle ſatisfie, and have my will, 

W ho dares cortroul me in my preſent way, Y 
Or vex my mind1'th leaſt, or me gain-ſay ? 

What ſtate of Life can equal this of mine ? 
Youths gallantry ſo bravely here doth ſhine. 


7 


Conſcience, 


Controul you, Sir! in truth and that dare, 
ror your contempt of my Authority. 
You tread on me without the leaſt regard, 
As1if I worthy were not to be heard ; 
You itrive to {tifle me, nd therefore I, 
Am torc'd aloud, Murder, with ſpeed to cry : 
| can't forbear tur mu. cry out amain 
Such 15 the wronz w .ich from you I ſuſtain. 


& onſciexc 119 Uſurper, 
Pray | 


+ +? ; 
Viuti). Df yo! 


fYou | 
VVhat are you, Sir, youdareto be ſo bold ? And F 
I ſcorn by any Ee, to be controul'd» Put | 
5 ” , 5 d | 
E're I have done with you, le make you know, 2 
You ſhall your power, and commiſſion ihow. 
Ferngnro 
Conicienct + 
Wh: 
Oar « Thar 
Be not ſo l.ot, and you ſhall know my Name, For! 
And alſolearn from whence my power came, \nd 
I'me no Uſurper, yct I do Command, "IC 
N , 1V3 | 
You for to !top, and make a preſent ttand, \\ 'h 
! % % p © . ' , : 
Your pleaſures you mult leave, and Vitious Life, |, 
Elſe there will grow, a vety bitter [trife; Wh 
=— * il 
Tween you and], as will apear anon, Wh 
! p—_ . " = 
It from theſe Courſes you don't quickly turn, fink 
_ all your courage which yyu ſecm to take, Or, 
1c ncws | brins's c | ake ake ; 
nc news I bring's enough to make you quake. To , 
[ tru 
3» LIES. 4 
| 34 3, Lie 
I hc 
5 . , M. R 5 & ; 
Who © re thou art, le make you by and by, | L or 
Confeſs you have accus'd me wrongfully. Or 
From Murder lam clear, 1a tkought anddeed, \ nc 


! 


Thus be to charg'c,<oth cauſe my heart tobleed ; 
F Pray 


$4 
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Ee, 


Gonſciencee defined. 


Pray let me crave your Name, if you are free, 


Tt you provo ke me, worſe "wil quickly tc; 


Ly ou ſeck occ (121, an nd arc quarclfome, 


And thercfore *tis, 1 do ſuppoſe you'r come, 
"But NY zur Name you don't declare to me, 
| am reſolv'd to Le reveng'd on thee. 


\What violence ( alas !) car: you do more, 


Than that whie 1 yOu hay done to me before, 
n rLe2r Your threats be | 144 ard told your hand? 
id Quickly you {hall now nd underitand, 


My Name, my » cr, 1nd place of Rehdcnce, 
\Vhich may to you prove of great conlequence, 
] ain a Servant toa Mighty King, 
Who Rules,ana © ipns,and Governs every thing; 
Who keeps-on: Court above, and here below , 
Another he doth keep, 2s you ſhall know, 
O're this inferiour Court placed am I, 
To act and '0,35 his great Deputy. 
I truiy Juds e, according to my Light , 
Yea, _ ipartialiy docach Mrn rigat, 
Thofe I condemn, who vile and pnilty 1c, 

! juitifte the Holy and Sincere, 


{ Lorder'd am, to watch continually, 
|} Oren! vour Actions with a wary Eye : 


4 I hive found how you, have of late time 

} J p, 

Cemimitted many a bold, and horrid Crime, 
Of 


16 Conſcience defined, 
Of Murder, Treaſon, and like Villany, 

Againſt the Crown and glorious Dignity, 
Ot that grear Prince from whence you have your Conſe 
Who's King& Rulcr,over all the Earth, ( breath 'fTo m 


] am his Judge, Attourney-General, Thou 
And have Commiſſion alſo; you to call, Ny P 
Unto the Barr, and make you to confeſs Othe 
Your horrid Crimes,and feartul guiltineſs. And 
A Black IndiCtmentI have drawn in truth, Noſt 
Againit thy ſelf thou miſcrable Youth ; And | 
Thy Pride I ſhall abate, thy Pleaſure mar, Is't y 
And bring thee to confeſs with tears, at Barr, A Fig 
Thy ſports and Games, and youthful Lutttobe, JFort 
Novught elſe but fin, and curſed Vanity, 'You 
And tor to put thee alſo out of doubt : [ie f 
My Mame is Conſcience, which you bear about; Till 

No other than th' accuſing zaculty Tie 


Of that dear Soul which in thy breaſt doth lye: Þ}} ag 
I by that Rule Mens thoughts and ways compare, J\yh 


By which their inward parts enlightnedare Vie 
And as they do accord, or diſagree, fy 
| do accuſe, or Clear immcdiately, 1 wi 
Accord! ng to your Light you do not live, To! 
But violate that Rule which God doth vive Anc 
To you, to ſquare your Li ife and Actions by ; Vie 
From hence comes in your wor and miſery. LAng 


Pouty. 


your 
cath, 


are, 


ONjcience CONFernea. 


onſcience art thou? why did? {t not ſpeak ere now? 
o mind what thou &olt {ay, I can't rell how, 
Frhou melancholly Fancy, Ay f ſrom me, 
My Pleaſures I'lerot leave in {pight of thee. 
Other brave Guetts, you ſec, to me are come, 
And in my Houſe lor thce there 15 no room. . 
Doſt think 1 will be ea by lilly thought, 
And into ſnares my foolith Fancy brought? 
Is't you which cry gut A{zraer, only you ? 
A Fig (alas ! )for all that you can do. 
jFor though apeinſt me you do prate and preach, 
Your very Neck | am reſolv'd to (tretch, 
[ic ſwear,carouſe, and whore,ſay what you will, 
Till I have ſtifled you, and made you itil, 
Vieclip your Wings,and make you ſeceat length, 
{1 do know how to ſpoyl you of your {trenpth, 
| When you do ſpeak, | will not tend an car ; 
Ile make (in truth )as if Idid not hear, 
HIf you ſpeak loud when I am a!l alone, 
I will riſe up, and Craightway will be gone 
Tothe brave Boycs, who toſs the Pot about ; 
And that's the way to wear your patience out, 
ITle go to Playes, and Games, and D. 2ncings t00, 
And c'rea while, I ſhall be rid of yo! 


 Con- 


reatio oNjcience 


gps 
Con:tcience, 

Thou ſtubborn fooliſh Youth, be not ſo rath, 

Leit e're yoube a ware you ſccl my lalh, 

I have alting, a whip yea andhcan bite, 

Before you ſhall o'recome, Ve {ioutly fight : 

Fle gripe you orc, and make you howlanon, 


If you reſolve in fin {till to go on, 


12 - 


I have o'recome [trons hearts, & made them yicld, } jg 


And ſo hall you before 1 nuit the field, 


Go where you will, be ſureI'le ſoon comealiter, 


And into ſorrow, will [ turn your laughter, 
'Twill prove hard work for you, to ſhake me ofl, 
Though you at me do ſeem,to jear and (coft, 

As if o're you, 1 had no Juriſdiction, 

Or was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſome Fiction : 

For all your V Vrath, I muit you yet dilturb, 
Though you offended are, 1.can't but curb, 
And ſnib you daily, as | oft have done, 

Till you repent, and from lcwd courſes turn: 
For, till the Caſe be taken quite a ways 

Th' Effect will follow what c're you do or fray: 
Unlefs your Light wholly cxtinguiln'd be, 

If fin rerpains dilturbance you will ſee. 
Therefore I do beſeech you ſober!y, 

For to ſubmit to my Authority z 

Obey my Voice, I prcthee make a tryal, 
Before you give another flat denyal. 

If more ſweet comfort | don't yield to you, 
Than all which doth from finful actions flow. 
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| Then me reject ; but otherwiſe, my Friend, 
# My Checks recerve,and to my motions bend, 
| Get peace within what ever thou dolt do, 
And let vain picaſures and Corruptions go; 
| That will te better for thy {oul at laſt, 
| Than Gold or Silver, or what clſc thou haſt, 

, And lince we are alone, let thee and I, 

|. | Meremildly talk about Supremacy. 

icld,} Is't beſt for you that pride and Folly reign, 

Which nought doth bring ſave ſorrow, Thame and 

[tcr, } And Conſcience to reject, who perfectly, ( pain, 
} From guilt and bondage itrives to ſet you free ? 
Have not theke lults by which thou now art led, 
Brought many men untoa picce.of Bread ? 
What brave Eitates have ſome conſum'd thereby 
Andnow areforc'd in Barns on Straw tolye ? 
| How has the Wife Lecn rnd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoyl'd ? 
Nay, once again, give car, I prethe ehark); 

Han't many a brave and curious part, 

Been brought in itinking Priſons there to lye, 

For yield! ng to their Lult and Vanity ? 

How many ſwing at T yburnevery year, 

For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear? 
And ſome alſo out of their wits do run, 

And by that means are utterly undone : 
| Dome men ſtifle me, I cannot ſpeak, 
And then they ſport and play, and merry make ; 
| Reſolving that I ſhall not gripe them more, 
| But quiakly then a freſh I make them roar, 
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hey Some 


FE e cauſe of Conſcience s quarrel, 


Some of them I do drive into deſpair, 
Whea in their face I do begin to (tare; 

No relt nor peace at all their Souls can find, 

I ſodiſturb and (till perplex their mind. 

W hat ſay younow, young-man, will you ſubmit? 
Weigh well the danger, and the benefit, 

The danger on the one hand will be great, 

If me you do oppoſe, and ill intrear, 

Sweet profit comcs, you ſce, on th'other hand 
Toſuch who ſubject are to my Command, 
What doſt thou ſay; ſhall I embraced be ? 

Or, wilt thou follow (till thy Vanity ? 


Pouth. 


Was ever young-man thus perplex'd as, 
Who flouriſhed in ſweet proſperity ? 
VVherec'rel go, Conſcience dogs me abour, 

No quiet I can have, in doors, nor out. 
Conſcience, what is the cauſe you make ſuch ſtrife, 
I can't cnjoy the comforts of my Life ? 

I am fo grip'd, and pinched in my brelt, 

I know not where to go, nor where to reſt, 


Conſcience, 


'Cauſe you have wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleaſures, and Iniquity, 
The Light you have, you walk not up unto, 
You know 'tis evil, which you daily do. 
My witneſs I mult bear continually, _ 
For the great God, whoſe glorious Majeſly, 


iC 


fe, 


id 


« Conſcience rebuketh the Mighty, 15 
Did in thy Soul give me ſo higha place, 

As for to {top you in your linful race ; 

| muſt reprove,accuſe,and you condemn, 

Whilſt you by ftn, His Sov'raignty contemn : 

I can't betray my truſt, nor hold my peace, 

Till L am ſtabbed, ſear'd, or Light doth ceaſe ; 
Till you your life amend, and fins forſake, 

1 ſhall purſue you,though your heart doth ake. 


Pouth. 


How boldand malipert is Conſc:ence grown ! 
Though I upon this Fellow daily frown ; 
And hisAdvice reject, yet ſtill doth he, 
Knock at my Door, as if he'd weary me. 
Conſcience Te have you know in truth that, 
A Perſon am of ſome Authority: 


\re you ſo ſaucy as to curb and chide, 
Such a brave Spark, who can't your ways abide ? 
"Tis much below my Birth and Parentape, 
\nd it agrees not with my preſent age z 
For to give place to you, or to regard, 
hoſe things from you,l have ſo often heard, 


Conſcience, 


Alas,Proud fleſh,doſt think thy ſelf too high, 
o be ſubject to ſuch a one as | ? 
Thy betters I continually gain-ſay, 
{ they my Motions don't with care obey. 
y Power's great,and my Commiſhon large, 
there's ſcarce a Man, but I with folly charge, 


: ; 11 LIL 
The King and Peaſant arealike to me, 


I favour none of high or low degree: Ve 
If they offend, I in their faces fly, | On 
Without regard or fear of ftanders-by. Th 
An 

YPeuth. _ 

Speak not another word, don't you perceive If 1 


There's ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe *} By 
What you &o ſay, you'r grown ſo out of dat, Th 


Be ſilent then and longer do not prate, He 
I'th* Country your credit is but ſmall, V\ 
There's few care for your company at all : 'Fi 
The Husband-man. the Landmark can't remove, Co 
But you itraitway him bitterly reprove : | He 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbours Land, Ly) 
But you command him preſently to ſtand, ! Th 
there's not a Maniean go i'th? leaſt awry, Ur 
But out againſt him fiercely youdo fly. | Ge 
The People therefore now lo weary are, ' An 


They'vethrult you outalmoit of ev'ry Shire : | 
And in the City you ſo hatcd be, | 
There's vcry ſew care a ruſh for thee : b-- 
For if they ſhould believe what you do fay, |! Th 
Their Pride and Bravery would ſoon decay, w 
Their ſwearing, cheating, and their drunkenneſs; V\ 
VVould vaniſh quite away, or grow much leſs. | V\ 
Our craft of Protit and our Pleaſure too, 'Ti 
V Vould ſoon go down, and ruin'd be by you. [| V\ 
The whores and Bawds,with the Play-houſes then As 

V Vould be contemned by all ſorts of Men, VV 
You}Do 


C onſcience in theſe dayes lighted. 7 
You firive to ſpoil us of our ſweet delight; 

Our Pleaſures you oppoſe with all your might, 
The Fabrick of our Joy you would pull down, 
And make our Youth juſt like a Country clown. * 
V Ve half Phanaticks thon!d be made (*tis clear) 


'e If unto thee we once inclined were, 
ve }f But this amongtt the re!t doth chear my heart, 
C, There's very few in London take thy part, 


Here and there one, which we Nick-names do give; 
V Vho hated are, and judg'd not fit to live. 
"Tis out of faſhion grown, I daily ſee, 
ve, Conſcience for to regard i'th' leait degree. 
He that can't whore and ſwear without controul, 
VVedo account to be a timerous Fool, 
Therefore though you ſo deſperately.do fall 
Upon poor me, yet I do hope ſhall 
| Get looſe from you, and then Vle tear the ground, 
| Andin all joy and pleaſure will abound, 


Þ | | 
| Conlcience, 
' 
| Ah ?poordeccived Soul ! doit thou not know, 
'> |! Thatmoltof all Mankind i'th' broad-way goe ? 


What though they do moſt wickedly abuſe me ? 
> nneſs;, VVilt thou alſo in the like manner uſe me ? 

leſs. | V Vhat though they will of me no warning take, 
Till they dropcown into the Sryoran Lake ? 

»vV. | VVilt thou be-friend the curſed Serpent fo, 

es ther} As to go on till comes thy overthrow ? 

V Vhat though I am in norequelt by them? 
You|Don't they likewiſe God's holy Y Yord contemo? 
B 2 Doa't 


18 No flying from Conſcience, 
Don't they the Goſpel caſt quite out of ſight, 
Leſt from their Pleaſures it ſhould them affright ? 
What though my friends are tolt aboutand hurl'd 
Their inward peace is more than all the World 
Can give to them, or fromthem take away, 
Whilſt they with diligence do me obey ; 

As I enlightned am by God's Precepts, 
Whichare a guide, and Lanthorn to my ſteps. 

O come proud heart, and longer don't contend, 
Burt leave thy Lult, and to my Scepter bend : 
For I'lenot leave thee,but with all my pow'r, 

Fle follow thee, unto thy dying hour. 


Pouth, 


Into ſome private place then I will fly, 
Where | may hide my (cf, and ſecretly, 
There,l'le enjoy my ſelf, in ſpight of thee ; 
And thou ſhalt not 1'th leaſt know where I be. 


Conſcience, 


Nay,fooliſh Youth,how can that thing be done, | 


From Conſcience it isin vain torun; 

No ſecret place can you find out or ſpy, 

To hide your ſelf from me, ſuch is mine Eyc; 
I ſeei'th Dark, as well as in the Light, 


Ks Doors nor W alis,will keep thee from my fight. |. 


Where ec're thou art,or goe(t,am I not near, 
Thy Soul with horrid guilt,to ſcare and fear ? 
Could Cain,or Fad, get out of my reach, 

W hen once between us,there was the like breach ? 
D:d 


mo 


The Touno-nan intreateth Conſcience. 19 


| Did Inot follow them unto the end, 
And made them know what 'twas for to offend 
My glorious Prince,and me his true Viceroy * 
1 Vengeance doth follow them whoUS annoy. 

My Counſel then 1 prethee take with ſpeed, 

! For that's the way alone for to be freed 

From Vengeance here, and Wrath alſo to come, 

S, When thou doſt dye, and at the day of Doom. 


* fs Pouth, 


What ! can'tI fly from thee, nor thee ſubdue ? 
| Then lintreat thee, Conſcience,don't purſue, 
| Nor follow me ſo cloſe;forbear a while, 
Don't yet my Beauty, nor my Pleaſures ſpoil, 
This is my Spring, and Flower of my Age, 
| Oh! pity me, and ceaſe thy bitter ragF: 
' Don't crop the tender bud, it is too green; 
Oh! letme have thoſe days others have ſeen. 
! Forbear thy hand, till my wild Oats are ſown ; 
| They mult be ripe alſo before they'r mown. 
lone, | Thou haſt forborn with ſome for a long time, 
{That whichI ask of thee is butthe prime, 
| Of thoſe good diys which God beitows on ime, 
Oh ! thatit might but once obtained be ! 
Tis time enough for to adhere to thee, 
Gott, [After I've ſpent my time in Gallantry ; 
In earths ſweet joys, & ſuch tranſc:ndent picaſures 
Whichyoung men Coeſtcem the chiefe(t treaſures, 


ach? B 3 Con- 
Did 


p 


Conlcience, 


After all violence and outrage great 
Done to poor Conſcience, do you now intreat ? 
Thinking for to prevail by flattery, 

But that in truth I utterly defic : 

*Tis quite again{t my Nature you muſt know, 

Unto vile Luit fond pity for to ſhow : 

God has not given ſuch a diſpenſation, 

For meto wink at your abomination : 

If God doth once but blow your C andle ovt, 

I ſhall be quiet then you need not doubt : 

(But woe to you as ever you were born 

If God doth once his Light to darkneſs tura.) 

But while in you remains that legal Light, 

Your Sins I can't endure in my fight. 

No liberty G89, I am ſure, will give 

To any one, in horrid Sin to live ; 

Nor will he give allowance for a day : 

"Tis very dangerous for to delay 

The work of thy Repentance for an hour. 

What thy hand finds to do, do with tby pow'r. 

If me you don't believe, 1 prethee, Youth, 

For to reſoive thy ſelf, go to God's Truth, 
Pouty., 

Well! fince that you no comfort do afford, 
I will enquire of God's moiſt Holy Word : 
So far I will your Counſel take, for I 
Am ſorely troublcc, whither {hall 1 fy ? 


e Toung-ran reproved by Conſcience, 
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[ will make tryal, I reſolve to ſec, 
V Vhether the Truth and Conſcience do agree, 
The lip of Truth can'tlye,though Conſcience may : 
V Vhen that miſguided is, it leads altray. 

If Trath and Conſcience ſpeak the ſelt-ſame thing, 
Twill fome amazement to my Spirit Ering, 

That now I ask for, and carneltly crave, 

[5 ſome ſhort time in fin longer to have, 
Conſcience denyes it me: Truth, what ſay you ? 
Oh! that you would a little favour ſhew. 

To a poor Lad, alas! Lam but young, 

[ike to a Flower which 1s lately ſprung 

Out of the ground,and Conſcrence day and night, 
Strives for to tread me down with all his might : 
Dr, as the Froit the tender bud doth ſpoyl; 

do has he {triven todoa great while, 

Mult I reform, and all my fins forſake ? 

me fitter ſeaſon then O ler me take, 

For all things there's a time under the Sin, 

nd when I o'der am, I will return, 


ruth, 


Nay, hold, vain Toth, you are miltaken now, 
0 time to fin God doth to thee allow, 

{| may ſpeak, attend, and you thall hear, 

with poor Conſcience muit my witneſs bear; 
im his Guide, his Rule,'us by my Light 

eacts and does, and ſpeaks the thing that*s right 
ou are undone, if you don't ſpeedily 

eave all vour fins, and curſed vanity, 
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a2 Truth Counſels the Young-man, 
Art thou too young thy evil ways to leave, | 


And yet haſt thoua precious Soul to ſave ? | 


A:t thou too young to leave Iniquity, 

V'Vhen old enough in Hell for fin tolye? 

Some fitter ſeaſon ( Youth) doſt think to find 7 
The Devii doth dart that into thy mind. 

No ume ſo fit, as when the Lord doth call ; 
Thoſe who rebellious are, they one day ſhall 
Smart bitterly for their moſt horrid cvi}, 

In yielding to, and ſiding with the Devil, 
Buronce again, I prethee hark to me; | 
Don't God, whillit thou art young,call unto thee ? 
Remember thy Creator therefore now, 

And unto him with ſpeed ſee you do tow. 


The firſt ripe Fruit of old ' God did deſire, | 


And ſo of thee likewiſe he doth require, 

That thou to him a Sacrifice ſhou!d'(t give, 

Of thy belt days,and learn betimes toltve, 
Unto the praiſe of his molt Holy Name; 

And not by fin ſo to prophane the ſame, 

This is (Young-man) allo thy chooſing time, 
VVhillt thou therefore dot flouriſh in thy prime, 
Place thou thy heart upon the Lord above ; 

And with Chriſt Jeſus alſo fall in love. 

Did not Fehcvah give to thee thy breath, 

And alſo place thee here upon the Earth ; 

And many precious blefhings give to thee, 

That thou to him alone ſhould'ſ ſubject be ? 
God out of Bowels ſent his precious Son, 

Thy Soul fromevil ways with ſpecd toturn; 
V Vho 
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23 
Who for thy ſake was nailed to the Tree 
To free thy Soul from Hell and miſery. . 
And whillt in ſin (vile wretch ) thou doſt remain, 
Thon doſt as,twere him Crucife again: 
Thy fins alſo (O Young-man ) God doth hate, 
His Souldoth loath,and them abominate; 
Naught is more odiovus in his ble ſid fight, 
Than thoſe baſe Lu'ts in which thou tak'it delight, 
And wilt thou not O Young-man! be deterr'd 
From thy vain ways ? what, is thy heart ſo hard ? 
Shall nothing move thy $5ul for to repent, 
Nor work Convictions in thee to relent? 
Give car to Tr«th,Truth never ſpoke aLye, 
And fly from Sin and youthful Vanity, 
Thoſe that do ſeck God's Kingdom firſt of all, 
And do obey God's ſwect and gracious Call; 
They thall find Chritt, and ly too in his breaſt, 
And reap the comfort of Internal reſt, 
But if thou ſhould'ſt this golden time neglect 
And all good motions utterly reject; 
And flight the day of this thy Viſitation; 
That will to God be ſuch a provocation, 
That he'] not wait upon thee any more, 
Nor never knock hereafter at thy door, 
Whilſt tearms of peace God doth therefore afford, 
Subject to him, leit he doth draw his Sword, 
[f once to anger him you do provoke, 
He'l break your bones, and wound you with his 
Who can before his indignation ſtand, (ſtroke: 
Or, bear the weight of his revengeful hand ? 
How 
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How dareſt thou a War with him maintain, And gr 
Ami ſay o're thee Chriſt Jeſus ſhall not Reign ? JDoit ti 
Wilt thou combine with his vile Enemy, That t 
And yet preſume on his ſweet clemency ? Has S 
Wilt thou, vile Traytor-like, contrive the death IG (Wi 


Of that great King, from whom thou haſt thy Shall t 
Wilt thou ca{t dirt 1 Upon the Holy One, (breath, [Of na 
And keep Chriit Jeſus from his rightly Throne | ? land d 
I;'tnot his right thy Conſcience for to ſway ? Net v 
Ovght he not there to Reign, and thou Obcy ? Shall 
Dar' thou reſilt his dread and Soveraign Power 2? Not 1 


Yea, or old parley with him for an hour, is thc 
To gratine the Devil, who thereby Chan 
Renews his PR yea and doth fortific hat 
Himſeltin tace, and makes his Kingdom ſtrong, [hin 
By re1 _— 3 thee ro f19 whilett thou rt young ? Vh 
The Blackamoor as ſoon may change his skin, That 
As thou may'it leave and turn away from fin, And 
When once a habit and a cuſtome*s taken, lis 
Then fintull wayes are hard t to be forſaken, Nor 
Darit thon, vile wretch, Chriit's Government op- \Vi1 
Ind with the Devil and 'C rruption cloſe ? (poſe, Of 1 
Jad'it rather thar the Devi! re1pn &? re thee, Alo 
ſhan unto Gecd Almighty | fi a! bicct t All 
TV hich will be beit, doit thin! «, for © "er cnd, He 

*he Lord ro pleaſe, ani Satan to offend ? To 


Ir Satan for to pleaſe, and fo thereby, Th 
Yectare tay ſelf f FE HOV AF" s Enemy ? LArc 
or thoſe who live in fin, *tis very clear, Th 
hey Encmics to GOD and 7eſzy are. 


ind 


Truth s firſt Sermon. 
And -vilt thou yield unto the Devil itil, 
And greedily alio his will fulf:!! 
1)o1it tht ink, vain youth, he'l prove to thee a friend; 
That thou do't ſo his curſed ways commeny '? /- 
Has Sin (which is his odiovg excrement 
So ſweet a ſmell, yea and a- fragrant ſcent * 
y Shall that whigh 1s the ſuperfiuity 
> [Ofnavghtineſs, be precious in tiyneeye ? 
And doit thou value Chriſt and all he hath, 

Nct worth vain plcaſurcs here upon the Earth? 
Stall he citeemcd be by thee (vile dult 7 ) 

ot worth the pleaſures of a curſed Lult ? 
is5there more £00d in liniull Vanity, 

(han 1s in a!l the glorious Trinity ? 

hat which men think is beck, that will they chuſe 
[n:ngs of ſmall value "tis they do refuſe, 

Vhat thoughts haſt thou of Chrilt then, finfy', 
Thatthou his Meſſengers doit thus controul,(Soul, 
And dolt to him alſo turn a deaf ear, 

His knocks, his calls, and wooihgs wilt not hear ; 

Nor kim regard, though he ſtands at thy door, 

\Vith Myrrhc and Frankincenſe, yea and all4tore | 

Of rarc Fruit, and chick Sp! CC, as "_ imon, 
oak, Spike; 1ard, G m_— and $ 6 fre nu; 

\.] pretious things (poor Soul! Yol | tlcaven above, 
He has with him, yet nothing will thee move 

[T O OPC the dour : ſor r all 11s c c 3!ls and kn OCKS, 
Thou let's him {tang untill his pretious locks 
[Are wet with dew, and drops of the long night, 


L py 


| 4 nvS thou Goft him deſpiſe, reject and flight, 
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And rather keep'it thy Luſt and Pleaſure ſtill, 
Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with Heaven fill. 
Though he ten thouſand V Vorlds doth yet excell, 
And makes that heart where he in truth doth dwell 
To be a Heaven here upon the Farth, 
Filling the Soul with precious joy and mirth ; 
V'Vhich makes gray-headedV Vinter like aSpring, 
And Youths like to Celeſtial Angels ling ; 
The Soul he doth ſo greatly elevate, 
That it diſda'ns and doth abominate 
All ſenſual pleaſures in compariſon 
Of Jeſus Chriit his dear and only Oe. 
Let me perſwade thee,for to taſte and try, 
How good Chriſt is,for then aſſuredly, 
Thou wilt admire him, yea, and praiſe the Lord, 
That ever he did to thy Soul afford, 
Such a dear Saviour,and ſuch good Advice, 
-Tole:d thy Soul into ſweet Paradice. 
For none do know the nature of that Peace, 
That inward joy the which ſhall never ceaſe, 
But he himſelf who doth the ſame poſſels : 
Oh taſte and ſee,for then you wi!l confeſs, 
No pen can it expreſs;ng Tongue declare, 
It's Nature's ſuch (Oh Young-man !)'tis ſo rare, 
Chriſt is the Sunmun bonum,it is He, 
In whom alone is true felicity, 
Such is the Nature of Man's panting breaſt, 
There's nought anEarth can give him perfect reſt, 
'Tis nat in Honour,that is Vanity : 
For ſuch, like Beaſts, and other Mortals, dye. 


King- 
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Kingdoms and Crowns they tottering do ſtand, 
The Servant may the Maſter ſoon Command, 
Belſbazzar, who upon the Throne did ſit, 

His Knees againſt cach other ſoon did hit, 

How was he ſcar'd when the hand-writing came, 
And wrote upon the Wall,ev'n the ſame 

That after wards befell? his End being come, 
Then ſtraitway followed his final Doom, 

Great Men oft-timesare filled with great fear 
Being perplext they know not how to ltear, 

Tall Cedars fall, when little ſhrubs abide, (Tide, 
Though Winds do blow, and itrangely turn the 
For Man in Honour lives bur a ihort ſpace, 

He dyes like to the Bealts,ſfo ends his race, 
Where's Nimrod now,that mighty Man of old, 
Ard where's the Glory of the Head of Gold ? 
Great Monarchs now are moulder'd quite away, 
Who did on Ecarth the golden Scepter (way, 

In higheſt place of Humane Government ; 

None ever found therein ſolid content, 

Of Alexander *tis declar'd by ſome, 

How he ſate down when he had overcome 

The Eaſtern world, and did weep very ſore, 
Becauſe there was one world,and was no more 
For him to Conquer, Thus alſo 'tis itil}, 

This world's not big enough Man's Soulto fill, 
Riches and Wealth alſo can't ſatisfie, 

That precious Soul which in thy breaſtdoth lye. 
If [tore of Gold and Silver thou ſhouldit gain, 
'Twould but increaſe thy ſorrow griefand pain, 
Riches 


58 Truth's firſt Sermon. 
Riches, O Young-man, they arc empty things, 


And fly moit ſwift away with Eagles wings. (row 


V Vhen riches thou do!t heap, thou heap'tt up ſor 
They'r thine to day, alas ! but gone to morrow, 
Fires may come, and thy Treaſure $ burn, 

Or Thceves ſteal It, as they have often done, 

He that hath thouſznds by the Ycar, this night 
May be as poor as Fob before *us light, 

And as for pleaſure which thy Age doth prize 
Why thou!d that ſcem ſo lovely in thine eyes ? 
"Tis but a moment they with thee will lalt ; 

And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are palt, 

The Brute his pleafurcs hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiete(? 590d therefore can't pleaſures be, 
And whil:t thou ſtriv'it thy Luit to pleaſe, 
Thy ragins Conſcience( Yonth) who ſhall appeaſe? 
Whith this ſweet Meat I tell thee allo Friend, 
Thou ſhal: have ſour (xv 'e be fure Vih' end, 

And 2 forBe: nv, th: allo | 'S VAIN, 

Lnleſs thou can'! Pine inward Beauty gain, 
What's S out ward Be ary {1VC an £v1l | a i + 

By wt Ich vain ones oNt-times deceived arc : 

And ona fudden draw into tempration, 

For to commit mo't viie abomination 

That Beauty wv hich Man's carnal hcart do! 1 Prize, 
Renders not lovely in Zenovah's cyes 

Though deck'd with jewels, rings, & brave attire, 


Toe glor! ous Kin J tne'r Beauty don't deſire; : 
H's hearts not taken with':, but contrar wiſe 


The Beauty of vain 
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Though very fair, yet if dehiPd with fin, 
They like unto Scpulchres are within, 
Loathſome and vile i'th ſight of God are they, 
And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty will decay, 
It fades and withers, and away doth doth paſs, 
Juſt like unto the flower of the graſs, 

The curled Locks, yea and the ſpotted Face, 
Gecd e're'a while will bring into diſgrace. 
Thoſe Ladies which cxccl all others do, 

Mult feed the worms within aday or two, 


9 


Death and the grave will ſpoil their beauty quite, 


And none in them (hall never more gglight, 
As forthy Agein youthful dayes weſee, 
Youth minds nought elſe fave curſed vanity. 
Soon may thy Spring allo mect with a blait, 
And all thy glory not annour laſt, 

The flower in the Spring which':s ſo gay, 
Soon doth it fade and wither quite away, 
Nothing on carth can{t thou find out or ſpy, 
That will content thee long, or ſatisfic 

That Sou! of thine, if {til] you ſearch about 
Till you do find the rareit Science out, 

For it on Learning once you place your mind, 
Much vanity in that alſo you'l nd. 

ror Humane Knowledge and Philoſophy, 
Can't bring thy Soul into ſweet Unity 

With God above, and Jeſus Chriit his Sor, 
In whom, poor Youth, is happineſs alone. 
Dote not 6a Honour then, not yct Treaſure, 
Nor Beauty, Learning, Youth, nor Pleaſure; 
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All is but Vanizy that's here below, 
Truth and Experience both the ſame do ſhow, 
Come, look ta Heav'n,ſeek thou for higher joys, 


Let Swine take Husks, & Fools theſe empty toys, 


Come taſte of Chriſt,poor Soul,and then you will, 
Of joys Ceeleitial receive your fill. 

If thou dolt drink but of the Cryſtal Springs, 
Theſe outward joys thoul't ſee are trifling things. 
If Heavens ſweetneſs once thou had(t but caught, 
Thou wouldſt account Earth's belt enjoymgats 
Honour & riches too Chriſt has great ſtore(naught 
And at's Right: and pleaſures for eVErmore. 

Doſt think tht he who makes Man's life ſo ſweet, 
Whilſt he with grievous troubles heredoth meet, 
And in believing hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
Though his own Image greatly is defaced, 

Can't give tohim much greater Conſolation, 
When all the ſowr's vanitht of Temptation. 

If with the bitter, Saints ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
What ſhall they have when they in Glory reign ? 


Pouth. 


Be ſilent Trath,leave off, for I can't bear 
Your whyning ſtrains, nor will I longer heat 
Such melancholy why mſics,they*r ſuch ttuff, 
Which ſuits not with my Age: I have ezough 
Of it already, and alſo of you, 

Sith you my int'reſts (trive to overthrow, 
WhenlI Appeal'd to you, 1 was perplext, 
And with ſad melancholy orely vext: 


But 


$ 


at 


ut 


The Young man refiſteth Truth, 


But ſince I do perceive the Storm is Ye, 
Youl don't think to trouble any more, 
Long-winded-Sermons, 5 ir, I do not love, 
Nor of your Doctrine in the lealt approve, 
No liberty to mel ſee you'll give, 

In ſweet delights and pleaſures for to live, 

I don't intend Phanatick yet to turn, 

Nor aſter ſuch diſtracted people run; 

An eaſier way to Heaven I do know, 

And therefore, Sir, Farewel, farewel,to you, 
My bride,my Sports and my old Company ; 
I will enjoy, and all my bravery 

I will hold faſt, yea, wantonly fulfil 
My fleſhy mind, ſay preachers what they will? 


Conſcience, 


Ah Youth, ah Youth, is't ſo in very deed ! 
Wiltthou no more unto God's truth give heed. 
'T was butgny mouth to ſtop, Inow do find 
That unto Truth you ſeemingly inclin'd 

But this, O Soul, I muſt aflure to thee, 
What thou halt heard, has much enlightned me 
And myCommiſhon too it doth renew, 

As will appear by what doth next enſue 

Have you from God been called thus upon, 
And ſhall your heart be hardened like a tone 
You can't plead ignorance, Oh Youth, 'tis ſo, 
You plainly now have heard what you ſhou!d do, 
Yourfſin will be with grievous Aggravation, | 
If quickly youdon't m—_ a Recantation, 
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22 Truth is Conſciences informer, 
Your fin, w{ff row” be of a ſcarlet dye, 
And many ttripes preparcd leſpy, 

With which you mult be beat; becauſe that you 
Your Maſter's Will ſo perſe&tly do know, 

But for to do the ſame you flill refuſe, 

And your poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe, 
You'l ſhew your ſcifa curſed /Rebcelnow, 

If unto Chritt with ſpecd you do not tow, 

Wilt thou thy fins retam, when thou doſt hear 
How mucttagain!t the Livins God they ar@ 


Wit thaygcatt dirt into his bleſſed face? 
Oh: WS: Soul,and dread thy preſent caſe. 
x 
Poutyh. 
Now my good days,l ſce they will be gone, 


My inward thonghts will nc're let me alone, 
Ah thatIcould bur fin without controul, 


/\nd Conſaence would no wore diilurb my Soul, 


['s bitter gripes much lohger I'can"tabear, 
He's grown fo-ftrong, thathittle hope is there, 
But heI prevail, ſuch conflicts dol feel. 

My Courage-now and Reſolutions rcel ; 
But yetI antreſolv'd once more to try, 
And {truggle will to get themaſtery, 

] cowardly will not acquit the Field, 

Nor at theſecond ſummons will 1 yield. 
Tle make once more another ſtout afſay, 


Er'e unto Conſaence I will yield the day, , 


Ah! how can my ſweet celights forſake, 
Without reliſtanceto the laſt I make? 


Ou 


oul, 


The curſed natuxe of Sin. 
Conſcience, although ſinful am, I He 


Ther's many thouſand ſinners worſe than me: 
There's'none can live and from all fia beclear, 
That I from Trathdid very lately hear. 

My heart is good, thougi it is truc, that I 

Am over-come through humane frailty- 


>” Conticience. 


O curſed wretch ! dar'it thou thy heart 


Cogge tremble Soul, and it to pieces rend, 
Don'tI molt clearly in thy hcart behold 


Molt horrid luſt,'twould ſhame theew 
All rottenneſs and-filthy 1 do cſpy, 


In that baſe heart of thine, tolurk and licz 
There' Vipers breed and many a Cockatrice z 


The ſpawn ofevery Sin and evil Vice. 


Like a Sepulchre, Soul, thou art with in, 
Nought's there but ſtink and putrifying fin, 
Out from thy heart all-evil doth. aſcend, 


And yet wilt thou. thy filthy heart com 


And dolt thou think thy (tate good for to be, 
Cauſe thou doſt find many as. bad as thee? 
You are ſonaught, If you from {indon't turn, 


You mult for fin in Hell for ever burn. 


Except yedo repent, Truth tells you plain, 


You periſh mult,in everlalting pain, 
Pouth. 
Well, ſay no more, if this be ſo, I mut 
Go unto Tr#h aggin, or I (hall burit; 
C 2 
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commend ? 


erc it told - 


mend? 


My 
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My heart will Freak 1 clearly do diſcern, 

I therefore How muſt yield, and alfo learn 
What's my Eſtate,my Nature,Oh!that I'd know, 
Come, Truth, I pray wiil you this favour ſhow; 
As to explain this thing ro me more clear, 

For Conſcience doth my Soul with horrour ſcare, 
Is he i*th' right, Oh Truth! or is he wrong ? 

I find Convictions in me very ſtrong, * 
What is my itate ? declare it unto me, 

And ſet my troubled ſoul at liberty. - 


Truth. 


What Conſcience ſpeaks, O yeung man, is moſt 
And vain it is with him longer to fight: (right, 
Conſcience againſt theedoth his witneſs bear, 

And dreadful danger alſo doth declare. 

Thoſe he condemns by Lightreceiv'd from me, 
Th Eternal God condemns affuredlie, 

And God is greater than thy Heart, Oh-Soul ? 
Who can enovgh thy grievons ſtate condole ? 

ff Conſcience does its Teſtimony give, 

That you in fin and curſed ways do live, 

And that thou art an unconverted wretch : 

If *tis from hence, between you there's a breach, 
And this be ſoas it you can't deny, 

What would youdo if you this night ſhould dye ? 
If in this ſtate this life yoo do depart, 

Undone for evermore, Young man thou art : 

As ſure a: is the mighty God in Heaven, 

Againſt thy Soulthe'Sentence will be given, 

Cons 
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Conſcience his power did from Ggd receivc? 
And if you 'don't obey and him believe, 

Bat do reject his Motions, 'tis all one 

As if Chritt Jeſus you did tread upon: 

Whilit he doth Rule by Laws that are Divine, 
*Tis Treaſon him to ſtop or undermine, 

And once again to ſhew thee thy eſtate , 

Thou being, Young man, not regenerate, 

No God nor Chriſt have you, tis even lo, 

Ang this indeed's the ſum of all your wo. 

In God no Interelt, (Youth) haſt thou atall, 
He's quite departed ever ſince the Fall 

And is become thy dreadful Enemy, 

His angry face is ſet moſt vel'mently 

Againit thy Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 
Enough thy pride with Vengeance down to bring 
Exch Attribute againit thy Soul is ſet, 

And all of them alſo together met 

To make thee evety way moſt miſerable, 
Which wrath for to withitand , what man is able? 
He'l ſuddenly thy Soul to pieces tear, 

And his eternal Vengeance make thee bear: 

His wrath it will upon thy Soul remain, 

"Till you by Faith are truly born again 


Pouty, 
This Dotrinewhich to me you da declare, 
It is enough todrive one to deſpair? 
If it befo, | grant I am undone, 


But God is gracious and has ſent his Son; 
C 3 He's 
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He's fnll of bowels, therefor: hope do I, 
Hc'l not on me his Juſtice magnihe, 
Lruth., 

*Tis true God's gracious, yet he will not-clear 
Thoſe gilty Souls who don't his Juſtice fear ; 
He's very gracious, yet he's full of ire, 

And is to ſuch like a conſuming hire. 

He ſenth's Son, 'tis true, for Souls to dye; 

But many miſs and falſcly do apply 

His prectous blood ; therefore my Counſel rake, 
Don't you too ſoon an Application make 

Ot Gods ſweet Grace, nor yet of Chriſt's dear 
Until by you the Goſpels underſtood, (Blood, 
Thoſe who are whole necd no Phyſician have, 
TheSickand Wounded Soul Chriſt came to ſave, 
What doſt thou judge thy preſent {tate to be, 
How do's it itand, and is it now with thee ? 


Pouth. 


I am a Sinner, and my heart doth blecd, 
My fin-fick-Soul doth a ſweet Saviour need, 
My Conſcience tells me that I am molt vije, 
And gricvouſly for fin doth me turmoile, 


Truth, 
No Saviour you can have unleſs you do, 
Reſolve to lcave your (ins, and let them go! 


Nor for your Wounds is therc a help be ſurc, 
'Till Cauſes be remoy'd which do procure, 


And 


ar 


nd 
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And bring on you that pain and bitter ſmart 

W hich you cry out of in your inward part, 
Pout!. 

My trembling SouPs amaz'd and fill'd with fe 

Another way,Oh Truth ! thy courſe Ile itecr ; 

I mu t forſake all evil wayes, forl 

I» ſec the danger and the miſery 

Which dothattend the way that I am 1n, 

\W hilt I do keep and hug my curſed (1n, 

Theres ſcarce a night which paſſeth o're my head, 

But dread I do the making of my Bed; 

(E'rc Morning comes) inthe ſad depths of Hell, 

My Conſcience therefore now does me compell, 

To bid adicu to all ſweet joy and pleaſure, 

Tolics and fraud and all unlawful treaſure. 

In ſports and games le take no more delight, 

But contrariwiſe Ple pray both day and night, 

Conſcience has ovegcome me with his gripes, 

Truth follows him To with histhreatn'd {tripes. 

The wall's broke down, the old man runs awa*, 

And Conſcience follows cloſe to cut and lay : 

And threatens too no Q'1arter he will give, 

And ſcems before him every thing to driv 

Lult forced is in corners now to fly, 

Where ic doth hide it ſelf molt ſecret 

And-watcheth alſo, thinking for to x 

An opportunity once more tofct 

And fallon Conſcience, which it doth 

'Cauſe Conſcience ſays Corruption us [4 
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23 e Devil's evil ſuggeſtion, 
1 fide with him becauſe 1 would have peace, 
But ſtill *ris doubrful when theſe Wars will ceaſe. 


Devil... 


What pity is't thy Sun ſhould ſet ſo ſoon 
Or ſhould be clouded thus before *tis noon : 
No ſooner riſen in thy Horiſon, 
And ſweetly (hines,but preſcntly is gone, 
Shall Winter come before the Spring 'tis paſt, 
And all its fruit be ſpoil'd with one ſad blaſt, ? 
Shall that brave flower which doth ſeem ſo gay, 
So quickly fade and wither quite away ? 
What pity *tis that one ſo young as thee 
Should thus be brought into Captivity. 
Heark not to Conſcience,forl dare maintain, 
*Tis better for to hug thy fins again, 
Thy Conſcience, Youth,thou hatt too lately found, 
_ Doth but amaze and give thy Soul a wound. 
Conſider well,adviſe,and thou ſhalt ſee, 
My ways are beit, come hearken unto me, 
Te give thee honour pleafure,wealth,and things 
Which prized are by noble men and Kings, 
Let not this Make-bate with one angry frown, 
Throw all thy G'ory and thy Pleaſures down, 
Let not ſtrange thoughts diſtreſs thy troubled 
What ſatisfaCtion canſt thou have or find, (mind, 
But that which floweth from this World alone, 
"Tis I muſt raiſe thee to the ſublime Throne 
The Hell thoy feare(t,may be bur a ſtory, 
And Heaven alſo but a feigned Glory. 


— 


SY PEE SST 1. % YL, 


und, 


An inward Conſpiracy 


If this don't ſtartle thee, then ſpeedily 
I will ſtir up ſome other Enemy, 

Old- man rouze up, 1 charge you toawake 
And ſwiftly too, your life lies at the take, 
And Miſtris Heart, ſtir up your wilful Will, 
Is this a ſeaſon for him to fit itil] 

If unto Truth and Conſcience he gives place, 
Our Intreſt will, you'l ſee go down apace 
Judgment is gone already and doth yield, 
And Courage tool fear will quitthe field. 
Some fins are ſlain, and in their Blood do ly 
And others into Holes are forc'd to fly. 

hs for Aﬀection he doth hold his own, 
Though Conſcicnce doth upon him ſadly frown: 
Remembrance will unto him tray*trous prove, 
If I his thoughts from Sermons can remove, 

I'le make tis Mind run after things below, 

And raiſe up trouble which he did not know: 
And he'l forget what he did lately hear, 

And ceaſe will then his former thoughts and fear. 
If Ican pleaſe his ſenſual appetite, 

There isno fear of any ſudden flight 

His brealt is Tinder, apt to entertain 

The ſparks of Luſt which long he can*treſtrain 
I'le blow them up and kindle them anew, 

And to Convictions ſoon he'll bid adiey, 

New objects I lepreſent unto his light, 

In which I am ſure he can't but take deliphe, 

I have ſuch hold of him, there is no doubt 

But I once morc ſhall turn him quite about, 


His 


10 he. 10 NDeFCO0 Dy Termpianion. 
His old Companions alſo Ple provoke, 

At"s door avain to give another knock : 

T heir ſtrong inticeigent s hardly hel withſtand, 
They can ( you'l ſee )bis Spirit ſoon command. 


Pouth's 91d Companions, 


How do you, Sir ? what is the cauſe that we 
Can't (here of late) enjoy your Company ? 
It ſeems tous as if you were grown {trange, 
Asif in Youththere were ſome ſudden change, 


Peuth. 


T have not had the opportunity, 
Beſides on me there do's ſcme burden lic, 
Which doth preſs down my Spirits very ſore, 
And makes me ſcldom to go forth o'th door, 


Companions. 


I warr'at you, Sirs, *tis fin affl;Cts his Soul, 
And he's juit going now for to turn fool, 
Come,come away,to Ape ſuch prick belongs, 


To youth, brave mirth and ſwect mcledious ſongs, 


Comedrive theſe thoughts away with Pipe & Pot: 


Sing and Carovſe till they are quite forgot. 

The levely {trains of the well-tuncd Lute, 

Where Playes they act, do with our Nature ſute; 
Come, £0 with us upon a brave Deſipn, 

| The which will chear that drooping heart of thine. 
Come generous Soul, Ict thy ambitious eye; 
Such fooliſh fancies and vain dreams defie, 

Shall 


The Tonth overcome by temptation. 41 
Shall thy Heroick Spirit thus give place, 


To filly dotage to thy great diſgrace ? 
Utcinus, 

The young-man yields,being poſſeſs'd with fears, 

They would reproach him elſe with ſcofts and 

But afterwards his head begins to ake, (ears, 

And Conſcience then afrcſh begins to wake, 

And itings him after ſuch a bitter ſort, 

I: puts a period to iis jovial ſport, 

The thoughts of death, which ſickneſs doth pre- 

Doth trouble him, he cannot bear the rage, (ſage 

And inward gripes of his enlighten'd brealt, 

And therefore now 2gain he thinks 'tis belt 

To hark to Conſcrience,whom hedid refuſe, 

And grievoully did many times abuſe. 


Contlcience, 

Go mourn,thou wretch,for ſad is thy condition, 
Pour forth amain the water of Contrition, 
Wilt thou appear to men godly tobe, 
When all is nothing but Hypocrilic ? 
Wilt thou to Truth ſooften lend an car, 
And yct to Saraz alſo thus adhere ? 
You were as good have kept your former ſtation, 
As thus to yicld afreſh unto temptation ; 
Go unto Truth, if God give ſpace and room, 
Before I do pronounce your fihal doom, 


Truth's ſecond Sermon, 


Lruth, W 


| 
Come, come, Young man, don't thy convictions | 


But cheriſh them, and timely alſo chooſe (looſe, | Co 
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The one thing needful, which alone is good, | C 

That God may waſh thy Soul in Chriſt his Blood, yo 
Thy Soul is precious, *cis of greater worth W 
Than all the things that are upon the Earth, If c 
Forif that the whole world you now could gain, | , 
And all the plcaſures of it could obtain, | To 


And inexchange your Soul ſhould loſe thereby, 


What would your profit be when you muſt dye # | Tl 
When once thy Soul is loit,thou loſelt all ; Yo 
Oh! that will be @ very diſmal fall ! Th 
Toſt thou not know what I of Hell declare, Th 
Ofth' hideous howlings of the Damned there ? Th 
Howcanit thou with devouring fire dwell ? | Ot 
Or lie with Devils in the loweit Hell ? Ch 
Thoſe whodo in their natural ſtate remain, Le 
Mult live for ever in that reltleſs pain. Ti 
All Fornicatars, Druakards,and the Liar, wW 
Muſt have their portion in that Lake of Fire, An 
With Thieves; Revilers, and Extortioners, O! 
And ſuch who arc mo't vile Idolaters : | as 
The Proud, the Swearer, and the Covetous, | An 
God doth pronounce on them the ſelf ſame curſe, A 

And thoſe who live in vile Hypocrilie, T 
Or do bacKlideintoApo'taſic ; | Gn 


Let ſuch unto my preſent words give heed, 
Their pain and torment ſhall all men's exceed, 
| What an 


10ns$ 
oſe, | 
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What wilt thou do, or whither canſt thou fly, 
Where canſt thou hide from the great Majeity? 
Who tries the reins, and ſearches every heart, 
Conſcience declares that thou molt guilty art 
Condemned Soul!thou knowlt that this is ſo, 
And this morcover which I Plain!y ſow, 

Will come to Paſs, as ſure as God's above, 


| If from all fin with ſpeed you don't remove z 


| As ſureas you do live where e're you dic, 


To Hell yougo to all Eternity : 


| Except Repentance in your Soul be wrovght, 


with vengeance thither you'll at laſt be brought 
You are the man for whom God did prepare} 
That dreadful Tophet where the Damned are, 
The which is made exceeding large and deep, 
The Damned in that doleful place to keep, 


' Oh1 call to mind what Conſcience doth this day 


Charge you withal before you'r ſwept away; 
Leit you from him do hear no more at all, 


{ Till you intothoſe ſcorching flames do fall 


What mercy is't that Conſcience {trives ſo long, 
And his Convictions (till in you are ſtrong /? 
Oh ! fear leſt ſindo ſear your Conſcience quite, 


| AndGod alſo put out your Candle-light ? 


11k 


And give you up unto a heart of ſtone, 
As he in Wrath has ſerved many one 


, Thento repent it will be much too late, 


Such is the danger of a lapſed ſtate 
Young man take heed you don't this work delay 
And put it off unto another day, 


Your 
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Your own Experience may diſcover this, 
Man's Life a bubble and a vapour is. 

Alas ! thy days on Earth will be but few, 
They fly away like to the morning dew z 
Likeasthecloud and ſhadow ſwittly flics, 
Or, dew doth paſs as ſoon as Sun doth riſe *: 


So fly thy dayes, thy golden months and years, 
Much like the blofſlom that moſt gay appears, 


And on a ſudden fades and do's decay ; 
So Youth oft times doth wither quite away. 


Thy Age thou do'ſc unto the Spring compare, 


And to the flowers which appear fo rare. 


From hence,O young-man, learn In{truftion now, 


Don't thy Experience dayly teach thee how 


The Flower withers and hangs down its head, 


Which curiouſly of late ſo flouriſhed ? 
The Meadow's clad in glorious array, 
But's ſoon cut down,and turned all to Hay. 


Like Jonah's Gourd which ſprang vp ina night; 


And periſhed as ſoon as it was light. 
Orlike a Poſt which quickly paſſeth by, 
Or Weaver's Shuttle which he maketh fly: 
Or as a Ship when ſhe1s nnder fail, 


” 


Doth run moſt ſwift when the has a full gale, 


So arc thy days, they'in like manner fly. 
How many little Graves maiſt thou eſpy ? 


Come meaſure now thy days, and ſee their length, 


Number them not by years,by healthnor ſtrength, 


All theſe uncertair rules you muſt refuſe, 


Thovgh that's the way which moſt of men do uſe, 


They 
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They think to live till they old aged are, 

"Cauſe their progenitors long-lived were, 

That Rule fromTraxth you ſce doth greatly vary, 
And which Experience ſhewth 15 contrary, 

You hear the things which you ſhould reckon by, 
Things ſwift in motion, gone molt ſpeedily, 

Thy life's uncertain, Youth, 'tis but a blalt, 

Thy Sand is little, long it will not lait, 

Thy louſe though new, yet it is very old. 

Gone to decay, and turning to the mould, 

You'r born to die, and dead alſo you were, 
Before you liv'd or breathed in the Air, 

And die you mult, before that live you doy 
Except you die to live as | do ſhew, 

Thy dreadful ruine, Soul, is very nigh, 

Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily, 

Wh hat is thy purpoſe now, what'sin thy mind? 
Which way .dolt think to take, how art inclin'd? 


Pouth. 


Thy ways, Oh Tr#th, I am reſolv'd torun, 
And never more will I to Folly turn, 

I tremble, at the thoughts of Death and Hell, 
My Soul is wounded, and my wounds do ſwell, 
My pains increaſe, thereforemy purpoſe now 
Is far more. (trict to be, and for to bow 

Unto Chritt Teſus, that | may obtain 

Some healing Med'cine to remove: my pain 
Norett can], ſave in my Duty find, 

| unto prayer am very much inclin'd, 
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God will, I hope, theſe latter fins forgive, 
Since I more godly do intend tolive : 

And fo reſolve to watch and take ſuch care, 
That Satan ſhall no more my Soul inſnare. 


Uicinus, 


He from this day becomes a great Profeſſor, 
Though far from being yet a truc Poſleſſor, 
Chriit he has got into his mouth and head, 
And not internally rais'd from the dead, 
But in old Adam itill does he remain, 

Not knowing what 'tis to be born again, 
When Satan ſees it is in vain to ſtrive, 
The Soul into its former ſtate to drive, 
But that it will forſake groſs wickedneſs, 
And will alſo the Truths of Chriit profefs, 
He yields thereto reſolving ſecretly, 

To blind irs eyes incloſe Hypocriſie, 

And ſo appears under a new difguiſc, 
Moſt ſubtilly thy Soul for to ſurprize, 
Perſwading himthe War which he doth find, 
Daily to be within his troubled mind, 

Is ſaving Grace againlt iniquity, 

d Which has prevail'd and got the victory ; 
When it is common Grace(we do fo call) 
And not the Grace that's ſupernatural. 

: He takes the work Legal Reformation : 
For th* only work of true Regeneration, 
Here he doth reſt and ſeem to be at eaſe, 
When all isdone his Conſcience to appeaſe, 


But 


The Youth blinded in Hypactiſie, 


But Ple give place tothis Religious Youth, 
To hear diſcourſe between him and the Truth. 


* Pouth, 

Oh ! happy I, and bleſſed be the day, 
That unto Trath and Conſcience I gave way. 
I would not be in my old itate again, 
If I thereby ſome thouſands might obtain. 
From Wrath,and Hell,my Soul is now ſet free ; 
For I don't doubt,but I converted be, | 
The Word with power ſo to me was brought, 
A glorious change within my Soul is wrought, 


Lruth. 


Young tan take heed, leſt you miitaken ate, 
Converſion's hard,it is a work ſorarc, 
That very few that narrow paſſage enter, (ture; 
Though far that way there's thouſands do adven- 
Yet miſs the mark for all their inward ſtrife, 
They fall far ſhort ofthe new-Creaturc-life ; 
Come, let me hear your Grounds of evidence * 
For | don't like your ſeeming confidence. 
[ doubt I ſhall find you uader God's cure; 
And ſtil] your Caſe as bad, ifnor mych worſe, 
Than *twas wheh you did no Ptofeſſion make. 
But did your ſwing in all Prophaneneeſs take. 
The Phariſee was a Religious man, 
Yet nearer Heaven was the Publitan. 
If ſhort of Chriſt you fix or faſten do, 
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Twill be your ruine and ybur overthrew. 


it 
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PouthH. 


What do you mean? this DoQtfin's too ſevere; 
For all might ſee that I converted were, 
But if my Grounds you are reſolv'd to weigh, 
You ſhall forthwith hear what T have to ſay ; 
And thefirſt Ground which | reſolve to bring, 
For to evince,to clear and prove the thing, 
Is from Convictions which I have of (in ; 
Whichonce I hugged and dclighted in. 


Lruth. 


Alas poor Soul ! this Reaſon ſoon will fly, 
For molt do ſec their vile Iniquity. 
They are convinced by their inward light, 
That fin is odious in Jehovah's ſight. 
But yet vile Sinners are neverthelels, 
And don't one dram of ſaving Grace poſleſs. 
King Pharaob, Eſan, yea, and Judas too, 
They were convinced of their ſins (you know :) 


That they were Saints, there's no Man doth te- | 
For all thoſe three the Devil did deceive, (licve ; | 


As hzbeguiled them, he may likewiſe, 
Withcunning Stratagems your Soul ſurpriſe, 
Nay, and he has, ſofar as I can judge, 

Unleſs you do ſome better Reaſon urge, 

To prove Converſion in your Soul is wrought; 
] dodeclare your ſtate is very nought. 
How many Men under Convictions lye, 
Yet never born again until they dye ? 


W hat | 


Ty > 7 


Of ſlight Corvitions. 
What haſt thou elſe to ſay and to produce, 
Sith ſlight Convictions are of httle uſe? 


Pouty. 


I do not onely ſee my (in, but I 
Do mourn and grieve for fin continually. 
And thoſe which ſo do mourn they bleſſed are, 
Don't you alſo the ſelf-ſame thing declare ? 


Lruth, 


Nay hold a little, thou may*it weepamain; 
And yet in thee may many evils reign. 
Ard thou may'{t mourn for ſin, as many do, 
Becauſe of ſhame, of bitter pain, and wo, 
Which now it brings and leads unto i'th end, 
And not becauſe thereby youdo offend 
The living God, and wound your Saviour, who 
Did for your ſake ſuch torment undergo. 
Monrn more for th' evil which doth come thereby; 
Than for the evil which in it doth ly. 
This ground is weak, for Eſaz, it appears, 
Did mourn and weep,and let fall bitters tears : 
And yet you know that Eſau was prophanc, 
And far was he from being born again. 


Pouth. 


ButI go further yet, I doconfeſs, 
My horrid evils, and my guilrtineſs; 
If I confeſs my fins, as | have done, 
God he is juſt, and is the faithfyl One; 
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50 The wicked confeſs their ſin. 
Who will my fins forgive and pardon quite; 
And blot them out of his own precious ſight, 
This being ſo, what cauſe then can you ſee, 
Bur that I'me turn'd from my Iniquity ? 


Truth, 


This will not do, 'tis not a certain ground ; 


Some do confeſs their ſins whoſe heart's unſound. 


When Pharaoh ſaw the Judgement of the Hail, 
His heart began then greatly for to fail. 

Ive (n*d this time,the Lord is juſt,faid he, 
I,and my People (alſo) wicked be. 

Though Pharaob,Saulzand Zudas,cach of them, 
Goddid reject,and utterly condemn 
Yettheſc, when under wrath,are forc'd to crv, 
Lord we have ſin'd;, their Conſcience ſo did fl 
Into thcir Faces, that it made them quake, 
And unto God Confeſſion {trait to make, 
Confcſiton may be made alſo in part; 

Ard not of ev*ry (in that's in the hearr, 


Men may confeſs their fin, and their great guilt. 


Who the dire nature of it never fele, 

Conſeſs their fins in their extremity, 

When Conſcience pinches them moſt birterly, 
Confeſs their ſins which they committed have, 
Yet doy't intend thoſe curſed lins to leave. 


Pouth, 


But I confeſs, and alſo do forſake, 
My tare therefore, 'tis cicar,you do miſtake ; 
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Conſcience fdrceth to leave fin. 


Thoſe who confeſs and do their ſms _—_ 
God will to them his precious Mercy ſhow. 
Therefore don't trouble me, tis very plain, 
I for my part am truly born again. 


Eruty, 


In this alſo you may deceived be, 
Men may forſake vll groſs iniquity 
Y<t in their Souls may ſome ſweetmorſel lye, 
Which they may hug and keep cloſe ſecretly. 
They may fin lcave, butnot as it is (in 
Which has too often manifeſted bin, 
If :heleaſt fin thou didit forſake aright, 
All fin would then be odious inthy fight. 
Judgement and Reafon may your fins oppoſe, 
And utterly refuſe with thein to cloſe; 
Yer may thy will and thy affections joyn, 
To favour itill and love thoſe ſms of thine. 
If ſin's not out of thy affeCion cat, 
Thou wilt appear an Hypocri:e at laſt, 
If fin*s 'th' will and in th' affections found, 
"Ts a true ſign thy heart is quite unfound. 
Like to the Szaman, ſome Profeflorsdo, 


5r 


Who over-board ſome Goods are forc*d to throw, 
When they do meet wi.h ſtorms & with bad wea- 
Leſt all their Goods & Ship do fink rogether.(ther, 
When tn the Soul great itorms and tempzlts rife, 


The Devil then may ſuhtilly adviſe 

The Soul to throw fome'of its fins away, 
To mazea Calm, that ſo thereby h2 may 
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52 Conſcience Jorceth to leave ſin, 


Perſwade the Soul thedanger is quite gone, 
And,that the work in him is fully done. 

*T is not enough therefore ſome lins to leave, 
But every ſin you mult reſolve to heave 

And calt o're-board, yea,and that willingly, 
Orelſe you (ink to all Eternity, 

Not by conitraint as Conſcience doth compel, 
As ſomeare forc'd todo who like it well; 
Who leavethe Act, but love to it retain : 
Such leave their fins,and yet their fins remain. 


Youth. 


Theſe are hard ſayings which you do relate, 
And I indeed ſhould queltion my eſtate 
Were't not for other grounds and reaſons clear, 
By which I know that I convertcd were, 

Sir! there's in me a very glorious change, 
Mo{t Men admire it, and do think it ſtrange, 
That one who lately did both ſcoff and jear 
Yhoſe Men and Pcople,which I now do hear; 
And follow*d Vicc and ev'ry vanity, 

Should on a ſudden thus rcformed be : 

And utterly my ſelf alſo deny, 

Of my ſweet joys,and former Company, 


Eruti). 


From outward filthineſs a Man may turn, 
And not be chang'd in heart when he has donc, 
A legal change I grant he may be under, 

Yet may not Soul and Self be cut aſunder. 


An 
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An outward change in Men there may-be wrought, 
And yet their hearts within be very nought. 
The Swine that wallows in the mire now, . 
May waſhed be,but ſtill remains a Sow. 
Perſons may cleanſe the out-fide of the Cup, 
| And Dogs may ſpew theirnaſty Vomit up ; 
But yetdo keep their bFaſtly Natureitill, 
And e're a while they manifeſt it will. 
Many Profcſſors fall away and dy, 
For went of being changed thorowly. 
The Phariſee was chang'd,hedid appear 
AS if indeed a precious Saint he were 
And differ*d quite from the poor Pablicas, 
And thought himſelf a far morc happy Man. 
But all this was in ſhew, andnotin heart ; 
And therefore had in Chriſt no ſhare nor part, 
Except your Righteouſneſs doth his gacel, 
You in no wile thall in God's Kiagdom dwell. 
"Tis a falſe change,and cannot bea true, 
Unleſs in you all things are wholly new. 
Old Herod will reform in many things, 
When once he finds his Conſcience b:tes & {tings 
To hear John Bapriſt alſo was he led, 
Yet afterwards depriv*d him of his Head, 
So far this ſeeming-$unt was turn'd aſide, 
That he alſo your Saviourdid deride ; 
And with his Men of War ſet him atnought, 
W hill Accuſations they againſt him ſought. 
Simon the Sorccrer, alſo you read, # 
Was changed fo,he gave great care and heed, 
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+ Ve Legal Convert. 


To Philip's Preachings; yea,and ſuddenly 
He leaves his Witch-crafts and his Sorcery 
And yet a curſed Caitife all the while, 

Like a Sepulchre painted, inward vile, 
Another Man in ſhew *tis like thou art, 

Yet not made new,and changed in thy heart, 
Men in thy Life may no great blemiſh ſpy, 
Yetinthy breaſt much rottenneſs may ly. 
Toward all men thy C »nſcience may beclear, 
Conſcience ſo far may for thee witneſs bear, 
That you in Morals it do not offend ; 

Yet unto God it may not you commend : 

But contrar'wiſe it in your face may fly, 

And you condemn far fin contigually; 

For ſecret evils which it's privy too, 

Which none knows of,ſave only God and you. 
Therefore,Oh !Young man,if you look abour, 
Of your Converſion you have cauſe to doubr. 
Satan ſo greatly may your heart deccive, 
That not one dram of Grace your Soul may have 
Which ſaving is,and of the pureit kind, 

For that,alas / there's very few do find, 


Pouth. 
ButIamcall'd of God, 8n1do obey 
The Voice of Truth and Conſcience every day. , 
God's called Ones I'me ſure you can't deny, 
— are ſuch whom he doth Juſtihe : 
Th&Feſorc *tis clear and very evident, 


That Grace alone hath made me penitcnt, _ 
b 
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Few call'4 Fffeually. 


My heart is ſound, my Graces trne alſo, 
My Confidence there's none ſhall overthrow. 


Lruth. 


Thou ſeem'ſt too cor fi 'ent, 'tis a bad ſign ; 
For fears attend where ſaving Grace doth thine. 
| tell thee Youth, that many called be; 
But few are choſen from Etervity. 
Zudas was call'd,and did obcy in pat, 
And yet he was a Devil in his hcarr. 
1hcreis an outward. and an inward Cal}, 
Thelatter only is effeftual, 
Therefore you mult produce ſome better ground, 
For this don't prove that your Converſio .'s ſound; 
But that thou may'it ſtick fa:t itil) 321 the birth, 
Or prove Abortive when thou art brought forth, 
'Tis rare, Oh Youth / for to be born ancw ; 
And hard to find out when the work is true. 

Peony, 

Though it be ſo, what cauſe have I to fear, 
When that my Evidences arc (ocl-ar ? 
I do believcgand tru't in God through F. 1h, 
And he which ſod th do, the w tn (5 hath 
Within himfclf, and (hel 2fluredly 
Be ſaved alſo when he comes to dy, 


—_— 
Thoy miyft believe a5 moſt of People do, 
And yet to Heil at at; ty Soil inay go, 
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YHe FAITED 4Yare Jewer, 


The Faith of Credence it 4s like you have, 
Which cannot quicken, purifie or fave. 

Some Fews believ'd in Chriſt you alſo find, 
Yetto their Luſts their hearts were then inclin'd ; 
And out of Satans Kingdom were not freed, 

Nor male Diſciplesof the Lord indeed, 

Simon the Sorcercr, he did believe ; 

Yet did his Soul no ſaving Grace receive : 

But was a Childof Satan ne're the leſs, 

And thll was in the Gall of bitterneſs. 

The ſtony ground with joy receiv'd the ſced, 

And for a time brought forth,as you may read ; 
And yet their hearts they were but hearts of ſtone, 
Their Faith was temporary,ſfoon *twas gone, 

The Devils do believe as well as you, 

Yea,and confeisthat Jcſus they do know ; 

They tremble alſo, which ſome Men can't ſay, 
Ticy ever did unto this preſent day, 

Such Faith az Devils have, molt Mea obtain, 
Which ſerves for nought, fave to augment their 
Ifon a Death-bed Conſcience do awake, (pain, 
*Twill cauſe them then to tremble and to quake, 
And roar I:ke Devils when they do eſpy, 

Tic dreadful wrath of that great Maje'ty, 
Whom they offended, and agaialt their Light, 
And knowledge too,molt wickedly did ſlight, 
Th's Faith will ſerve thcir grief to aggravate, 
But not to he'p them out of that e:tate, 
"Tis caſte to believe that Carilt cid dy; 
But hard his blood in Truth for to apply. 
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Faith known by its Fruits. 


Men may raiſe up the dead to life again, 
As cafie as true ſaving Faith gbtain 
By their own Power, an inherent skill, 
Novght doth oppoſe it more than Mans own will; 
Untill Almighty Power makes it bend, 
'Twill not ta Grace, nor [efus condeſcend, 
That Pow'r which rais'd up Jeſus !rom the dead, 
Works Faith in Saints, whereby they'r quickencd : 
The Faith of Credence,and Hyltorica], 
Is caſie had, I ne're deny it thall ; 
But precious Faith,the Faith of God's Elect, 
As 'tis a Grace, and glorioplly bedeckt 
With other Graces,lo, *twill never grow 
But 1n the honelt heart, where God doth ſow 
Tic bleiſed Seed, which, like a Garden pure, 
I)oth yield its fruits to th laſt, you may te ſure. 
And when this Faith is wrought in any Soul, 
It throws down ſelf, and wholly then doth rowl 
On Jcfus Chriſt, as is beloved one, 
On whom it reſts, and doth depend 1one, 
If God hath w: ought this precious Grace in thee, 
Sin thou dolt hate,yea,all Iniquity ; 
And Luſt doth not predominate and reign, 
If thou by Faith art truly born 1921N, 
Chriſt thou exalt'it as he is Prieſt and Ki ng, 
And as thy Prophet too in every th1igg : 
He does in thee wholly the Scepter ſwav, 
And thou art govern'd by him every day, 
Sin can't prevail, ſuch is thy happy caſe, 
If :hou hail got this rare victorious Grace ! 
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52 Faith known by its fruits. 
It purges and doth purifie thy hearr, 

Wholly renewing thee in every part, 
Men by its fruits true Faith Co:come to know, 
Andby their works the ſame do alſo ſhow ; 

W hat Faith is thine? what think'it thou now of it? | 
] greatly fear 'twill prove a counterfeit; 

Examine thy Eltate,and take good heed, 
Tocloſe with Jeſus Chriſt, and th2t with ſpeed, 

For as th* Body without the Spirit's dead ; 

The ſame of Faith you know is alſo ſcd. 

Without Obedience doth thy Faith attend ; 

Yet for all this ycu | periſh in the end. 


Pouth. 


I am obedient,and am free to joyn 
In fellowſhip with Saints, ſuch Faith is mine : 
I willing am to do,as to belicve ; 

The Devilcan't therefore my Soul deceive. 

For | have clos'd with Chrilt already fo, 

That none my Faith ſhall ever overthrow, 

The many Prayers | make both day and night, 

7Jo doub:lcls prove that my Converſion's right. 
Zrath, 

I tef| thee Soul, Men may do more then this, 
And yet they may of true Converſion mils, 
God's Ordinances many do obey, 

And Members of God's holy Church are they. 
And of its Privilcdgezs ſeem to ſhare, 


As if that they truly Converted wgre, 
They 


t? 
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Hypocrites not eaſily diſcerned. 


They may diſcourſe,and ſeem to be devout, 

And may not bed: ſcerned, nor found our, 

They with the Flock may walk,lie down and feed 
And ſo remain till many years ſucceed : 

Nay,not diſcovered be until they ſtand 

Amonglit the Goats at Jeſus Chriſts leſt-tand, 
The foolilh Virgins joyn'd themſelves with wiſe, 
And for to mect the Bricegroom did ariſe - 

But c*re the Bridegroom came their caſe was ſad, 
For they nought elſe ſave empty Veſlcls had, 

A bare Profeſſon,and a meer outſide ; 

And did no Oyl,no ſaving Grace provide, 

Many great Preache: s,and Diſputers too, 

Chrilt will not own, nor any favour ſhew; 
Though in his Name they mighty works have 
He'l ſay to them,ye wicked onesbe gone, don, 
[ know younot,therefure be 9one from me 

All you vile workers of Iniquity. 

You ſay oft-times you ſeek the Lord1a Prayer ; 
That you may do,and let fall many a tear , 

And yet not be ina converted ttate : 

For many ſcek with tears when *tis to9 late, 
Others like Seamen, ina {torm do cry, 

When Conſcience doth rebuke them bitterly, 

And ſome under Affliction cry and how], 

And grievouſlly their {tate do then condo'c : 

Then Promiſes and Relolutions make, 

That they ſuch Courſes will no longer take : 

But when theſtorm and the aftliZtion's o're, 

They are as bad,nay worſer tan before, 
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60 Hypocrites may make many Prayers, 


Some Prayin Form,and others Pray by Art, 
And ſome to mend the badneſs of their Heart ; 
Their hearts are wounded,and then ſpeedily, 
Their Pray'rs to heal it, they do (traight apply. 
They fin i'th day ,and Pray when it is night ; 
They fin again, but Pray*r doth heal it quite, 
They think 'tis wellif Tears they can let fall, 
Their Prayers and Tears they think will cure all, 
And ſo that way poor Conſcience they beguile, 
They filence him; yerfinners all the while. 
Their Pray'rs, alas! can't waſh their filth away, 
Though they do nothing elſe both night and day, 
'Tis on their prayers they reſt,and do depend ; 
Which like a broken ſtaff will fail i'th? end 

A Saint in Prayer,no reſt nor eaſe can gain, 
Unleſs Chriits blood thereby he doth obtain : 
And Grace alfo his ſins to mortify, 

For Chriſt, as well as Pardon, he doth cry, 

But contrariwiſe it is with molt. of Men, 

They cry for Pardon, butdo alſo then 

In their vile hearts regard iniquity; 

And for this cauſe God doth their ſuit deny. 
Their Praycrs are to God abomination, 

WhiPit they do hide and cover their tranſgreſhon, 
Some out of Cuſtom do perform their Frayer, 
Not out of Conſcience, or from godly care, 
And others alſo for vain-glory ſake, 

Like Phariſees,they many Prayers make, 

In ſight of Men, in Publick ſuch will pray, 

But in the Cloſet little have to ſay, 


And 
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The Prayer of the wicked is ſin. 61 
And ſome to God alſo ſeem to draw near, 

Yet not in love,nor out of filial fear, (ſhow, 
They with their mouths & tongues much kindneſs 
When as their hearts are fixt on things below. 
'Tis for the heart which Chrilt doth chiefly call, 
And reaſon 'tis that he ſhould have it all, 

For he the ſame did buy and purchaſe dear, 

Yet Satan has the chief poſſeſſion there, 

God at the door, and in the porch doth ſtand, 
While Satan may the bravelt room command. 
They*lope to him, and keep Fehovah out, 

And yet in Pray*r they ſeem to be devour. 

There's ſome will pray,and up this Duty keep, 
When th' Soul is quite,and th' Body near aſleep. 
V'Vho ever prays,and prays not fervently, 

In Faith,in Truth,and 1n Sincerity ; 

Their Prayers are ſm, and them God will not hear, 
Nor mind their cry when they tv him draw near, 
*Tis not enough a Duty for to know, 

But how alſo each Duty you ſhould do : 

For Men may Pray,Read, Hear,and Meditate 
And yet be in an unconverted ſtate, 

They outwardly may many Truths profeſs, 

But not in heart the pow'r of them poſleſs. 

The Law i'th' Letter keep, yea have the ſhell; 

Yet ſeeds on husks,and want the true kernel. 

The Young-man which to Jeſus Chrilt did run, 
He many things as well as you had done; 

And yet fell ſhort, as you may plainly ſee, 

Of thechicf part of true Chriſtianity, 
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£2 of Reſtraining Grace. 


What ſay ye now, O Youth,do you not fear, 
That you by Satan much deceived are? 

Have you no Dalla which ſecretly 

Doth in your heart,or in your boſom ly ? 
Don't you to fin ſome ſecret love retain ? 
Ifit'be ſo, you are not born again, 

Conſcience | fear,and God's reitraining Grace, 
Has only itopt you in your former race, 

Like to a Dog; that's kept up by a Chain, 

So Conſcience does from (in oft times reitrain, 
Bur if the Chain thould ilip,then looſe he goes ; 
And preſcntly his churliſh nature ſhows. 

To your own Righteouſneſs do you not truſt ? 
I fear you do, come ſpeak, or Conſcience mult, 
Dort you conclude God is oblig'd ro you, 
Since you havelet ſo many evils go ? 

And are ſo holy here of late become, 

Are not your duties fet up in tac room 

Ani place of Chrilt * Oh! ſee you do not make 
A Saviour of your own (for ]cſus ſake) 

Did ever fin,finful tro you appear ? 

And,as 'tis (in, to it great hatred bear : 

Would you not fin, were there ro Hell of pain, 
Becauſe you know the Lord doth itdifdain ? 
Rather,is'r not from fexr of puniſhment, 

That you of late ſcem thus for to relent ? 
Or,doth therc not ſome carnal baſe deſign, 
M>ve thee ſo far unto God's Truth to joyn ? 
Isnot thy end to get a name thereby ? 

Or only done, C-nſcience to ſatishiec ? 
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The hope of Hypocrites dotth periſh. 6% 
Or doneto free thee from reproach and ſhame, 
Which fin doth bring upon a Perſon's Name ? 
Hit not it done, and wiſely caſt about 

This way, for to prevent a bankerout * 

Or done for to augment thy outward (tore, 

To ſave thy ſtock, and add unto it more ? 

For Riotous Living which attends thy Age, 
Conſumes a pace, and want it doth preſage. 
Come ſpeak, O Youth, and be thou not unfree, 
To letme underitand how *tis with thee. 
Come, call to mind what thou haſt heard of late, 
And thereby jndge of this thy preſent ſtate, 


Youth. . 


I do not ſee but my condition's good, 
I have ſuch hope & Faith in Chriſt's dear blood * 
Though many imperfeCtionsI do ſee, 
Yet God is gracious, and will pardon me, 
For many failings there is in the befi: 
What is amiſs, I'le mend, and fo do relt. 


Trut!, 

Thy Hope will fail like to the Spider's webdb, 
Thy flood of Confidence will have its ebb, 

If thou prove guilty of thoſe things which I, 
Did unto thee ſo lately fignifie, 

Thy ſpots will not be like the ſpots of thoſe, 
Which God for Children to himſelf hath choſe, 
And fince you are ſo loth for to be try'd, 

An1 leſt vou ſhould alſo ſome evils hide ; 
E, 


64. Trath ſummons Conſcience. 


To Conſcience i'll appeal,you have done wrong, 
To ſtop his mouth and hinder him ſo long : 
He's ſo inlightened now he can declare, 

As much as we at preſentneed to hear, 

He'll ſpeak the truth,and his opinion ſhow, 

And nothing will he hide which he doth know, 
If unto him you will attend with carc, 

Of other witneſſes no needis there. 

If he, O Young-man, be but on your ſide. 

And is your Friend, you necd none elſe provide, 
But if againſt yov, and do prove your Foe, 
With vengeance then be ſure down you will go. 
But if you will.not hear what he ſhall ſay, 

He'll make you tremble in the Judgement day, 


Conſcience, 1 doi'th' Nameof the great King, 
Require you forth your evidence to bring 
Againſt this Man, accuſc, or ſet him free, 
According as you find his (tate to be: 


Stand up for Chriſt your dread & Soveraign Lord, 


And Judge for him as he doth Light afford. 

Be notdeceiv'd by Luſt,a Bribe to take, 

But Judge by Law ; Chriſt's honour lies at ſtake. 
For to ſpeak home and loud have you forgot ? 

Is he converted now,or is he not ? 

What do you ſay ? your Teſtimony give: 

Is all ſindead, or doth there any live ? 

Ishenew born, and chang'd in every part ? 

Or is't in ſhew only,and not in heart ? 


Con- 
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Conſcience his Ti eſtimtony. 
Conſcience. 


Sir, ſay rio more, I amat your Command, 
And you thall hear how things at pteſerit ſtatid; 


He hath, O Truth, almoſt deceived me 
By'slate pretences unto SanCtity : 

But having now a freſh receiv'd more light; 
I mult declare he isan Hypocrite. 

He's not renew'dor truly born again, 
Which I to you thall clearly now explain 
For,firlt of all,his Faculty, call'd Will, 
That is perverſe and very wicked ſtill ; 
ThoughlI ſtir up to good every hour, 

17:1 doth oppoſe it with his greateſt pow'r. 
He'll never pray in private day nor night : 
But I muſt force him to't with all my might: 
Theold man is not {lain I do eſpy, 

But has much favour ſhown him ſecretly. 
Though do force himinto holes to run, 
Yet hedothnouriſh him when all is done, 
His Love and his Aﬀections are for fin, 

And ſoin truth they ever yct have bin. 
He's troubPd more at fin becauſe of guilt, 
Than at the Odizm of its curſed filth 

When he's abroad amongſt Religious Men, 
Preciſe and Zealous he is always then : 
But when amongſt.ſuch who nngodly be, 
He ſuits himſelf to their vile company. 
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Some fins are left which Men condemn as groſs, 


Yetone he keeps,and hugs it very cloſe : 
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66 Conſcience bis Weſtimony, 
Luſt doth bear rule and much predominate, 
And he on it doth love to ruminate. 

*Tis thame and qutward fear doth him reſtrain, 
Or elſe theact he would commit again. 

If he from outward blots can keep his Name, 
That Saints can't him accuſe nor juſtly blame, 
He's ſatisfied, and very well content, 

Though to his Peace I never gave conſent. 
Peace he oft-times doth ſpeak unto his Soul, 
And ſcarce will ſufter me him to controul, 
When I ſometimes do catch him in a lye, 

And do reprove him for Hypocriſic : 

To ſtop my Mouth he vowes he will with ſpeed 
Amend what is amiſs, and take more heed, 
And more than this of him I could relate, 
Andſhew how you have hit his preſent ſtate : 
But that he will nct ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds my eyes, that ſo I might not rake 
Into his heart and life, lelt he thereby 

Mects with great ſhame for his iniquity. 


Lruth, 

Conſcience, forbear, you necd not to inlarge z 
If you do lay theſe things unto his charge. 
He is undone, alas! his pretious Soul 
Is under wrath, who can enough condole 
His ſad eſtate / the Goſpel he'l profeſs, 
Butſtill remains 'th gall of bitterneſs. 
[s this the Saint. which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 
Anddrd appear God's Statutes much to pr-ze ? 
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The young Profeſſor caſt. 


A Saint in ſhew, a Devilia his heart ; 

And mult with Devils alſo have his part. 

The day is coming, and is very near, 

When Hypocrits ſhall be ſurpr z d with fear 

Theeverlaliing burning fiery Lake, 

Is made more hot on purpoſe for their ſake. 

But ſince you are not. ſear'd, nor I yct.gone, 

Before we leave him quite, do you go on : 

Let us purſue him (till, for who doth know 

What God may yet upon his Spirit do ? 

If God grant him one dram of ſaving Grace, 

That will yet do; though 'tis a doubrfu! caſe, 

Whether or no God will his Grace afford 

To ſuchas he, who thus offend the Lord. 

For ſuch whom Satan doth this way decetvc, 

'Tis hard to bring truly for to believe, 

He never was convinced thorowly, 

Of Sin, and of his nat'cal miſery. 

His loit eltate he truly never ſaw, 

Nor what it is for to tranſgreſs God's Law. 

How he's undone thereby he never knew, 

Nor what for fin origina! 1s dye. 

And as he did {or fin ne're kindly bleed ; 

So of a Curti't he never ſaw the nced. 

Tiy abſolute want and great neccfiity 

Of Jeſus Chritt, he never did efpy : 

But on falſe bottoms ke has built *tis cl. a; 

I do conjure you therefore to declare 

Him utreriy uncican from top to toc, 

And let lam underfiand you are his Foes 
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The Plaugveis in his head, andno place free, 
But in hjs heart it rages vehemently, 

Lance him unto the quick, and make him feel, 
Lay on ſuch blows as may cauſe him torcel, 


Conſcience, 


Come, come, O Young-man, liſten unto me, 

[ will no longer thus deceived be, 
I from God's Word Commiſhon have anew, 
To tell thee what is like for to enſue ; 
For all thy hopes and ſeeming goodly ſhow, 

hou art a wretched ſinner thou doit know. 
Think?f thou on Conſcience to commit a Rape, 
And yet God's dreadful vengeauce to eſcape ? 
Dar'it thou again under a new diſguiſe, 
Encounter with thy former Enemies ? 
You are the ſamel am ſure although you have 
Changed your Coat, poor Mortals to deceive, 
Ungodly wretch/ doſt thou not dread my Name, 
Who'm come once more againſt thee to proclaim 
Aſecond War, and to declare alſo, 
God's {tillthy Enemy and bitter Foe. 
His Sword is whet, his Bow he'l alſo bend, 
To cut down thoſe that do, like thee offend. 
Nought he hates more than vile Hypocriſy, 
And from his Preſence, Youth, thou cant not fly, 


Pouth, 
Conſcience, be ſtill, though I a ſinner be, 
Thzr's none doth know ir now ſave oncly thee, 


Conſcience 
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Conſcience. 


Deceived Soul / doth none know it but I? 


Where's the great God, is he not alſo nigh ? 
' Doſt think, vain Youth, the interpoſing Cloud, 


From God's all-ſcarching Eye can be a ſhroud ? 
Or doit thou think God's Scatis ſo on high, 
That he cannot thy inward thoughts eſpy ? 
None know't but me! know'ſt thou not whoIam? 
Have I not pow'r for to accuſe, and damn ? 
Should T be itill, it would be a ſad day, 

Unleſs thy ſins were purged clean away. 

And whil(t I ſpeak, and thou doſt top thine Ear, 
Nothing but War and Tumults thou wilthear. 
I'lenever fide with thee, nor take thy part, 
Whillt horrid guilt remains in thy baſe heart. 
Nor would I mind thy flattery or frown, 

Wert thou the highelt Prince of great'tt Renown 
That ever did on Earth a Sceptcr ſway, 

Before thy face I would thy evils lay. 

At th* ſmallelt fin before I can't connive ; 

And therefore with me 'tis in vain to {trive. 

For where Iam an Enemy indeed, 

Ile plague that heart until I make it bleed, 
Acloſe and ſecret Foe, Young-man, am I, 

Who am alſo with theecontinually, 

What c're you think or ſpeak, yea, act or do, 

Of it (poor Svul) I very well do know: 

Thy ſecret Luit, and what is done i'th' night, 
Which thou aſhamed art ſhould come to light, 
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I then am nigh, and know it very well, 
And more than this lam reſolv'd to tell; 
] unto thee ſhall prove an Enemy, 
Whenthou art brought into Adverſity ; 
When death and ſickneſs comes, then thou ſhalt 
How thou with horror ſh:1t amazed be, (ſcc 
Then my black Bill againit thee will be larpe, 

Fr then againſt thee I will bring a Charge, 
Which will make thy ſad face like Aſhes look, 
And wound thy Soul as if a Knife was {truck 

Into thy very heart, and make thee mourn, 

And curſe the day that ever t1ou walt born, 

I'le make thee underſtand (clearly) i'th* end, 

V Vhat 'tis(vile wretch)poor Conſcience to ollend, 
Heark onccagain,for I have more to ſay ; 

V Vhen this life's ended, there's another day, 
Look now abour thee, Youth, for therc's to come, 
The black, the dark,and dreadfulday of Doom, 
V'Vhen thou doſt dyc, Plc bite and fling thy Soul, 
Whilſt that in flames doth burn and doth ccndolc 
Its damaecd [tate for yielding unto fin, 

V Vhich has alone the ruine of it bin, 

And alſo when i'th* Judgement Day you fland 
Amongſt thc Goats at Jeſus Chriit*s left hand, 
Thy dreadful ſtate and tryal for to hear, 

Then I 2gainſt thee (traitway mult appear ; 

Yea, and {hall ſpeak more plain than now [ can, 
Becauſe I'me cloudcd by the Fall of Man; 

And am by Satan oftcntimes milled, 

And utterly unable reavered 


The dreadful Nature of 4 enilty Conſcience. 7L 


A true and right deciſion for to make, 
He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 
! And awrons Judgement oftchtimes retain, 
1 ill Trarch ſets me into the right again, 
alt But Satan then ſhall no more power have, 
[cc The beart of any Man for to deceive. 
I in that day ſhall you provoke and urge, 
For to confeſs with ſhame beſore the Judge, 
Thy evil Luft and cloſe Hypocritlte, 
Unto thy own Eternal miſery. 
| ſhall accuſe thee ſo in that great Day, 
| Thouſhiltnothave one word(Young- man)to ſay, 
| Toy inward part  ſoopencd then thall be, 
id, an nothins ſhall be hid 1 ol lealt from me, 
\d I before thedre dful Judge fhall ſhow, 
Al fecret things that ever you did do ; 


UC, And in your face ſo fiercely alſo fly, 

That you with horror ihall be forc'd to cry, 
ul, Guilry,guilty, O Lord! then thou mult hear 
ple | Thedreadful Sentence, which no ohe can bear 


| Go, go, ye Cirſed! that's a word of ire, 
And you muit down into Eternal fire, 

VVhere Hynocrits and Unbelfevers lye, 
}3 RO Ng in-pain 10 all Ercrmitv. 

\nd as th rc evermore will burn, 
yu I thou Humjs tence (halenever more return : 
A £0 1 alt © (hail then M Qthy v Soul, 
Jhillt thou ja ſcalding Sulphur flimes doſt roul, 
I like 2 V Vorm, or Scrpent, then wiiltits, 
And env thy Soul, thourured Hypocnite, 
Tnoſe 


Thoſe inward ſtings which always thou wilt find, 
Or cruel gnawings in thy torrur'd mind, 

Will then increaſe and aggravate thy woe, 

In ſuch a ſort there is no Tongue can ſhow. 

.You then will think how you did me abuſe, 
And my good Counſcl utterly refuſe, 

And how you labour'd to put out my Light, 


Whoin God's paths would lead your feet aright, 


Your baſedelays and put-ofts you'l repent, 
And that your time ſo fooliſhly was ſpent : 

That you for love which unto Luſt you bore, 
Should loſe your Sou), and that for evermore, 
To think how near you were unto Salvation, 
Will prove another grievous aggravation : 

To bid ſofair for Heaven, yet to miſs; 

What greater trouble can there be than this? 

To ſce the Ship i'th mouth o'th' Haven lolt, 

That doth, ye know, perplex the Merchant moft. 
Ile tell you alſo how you wiltully 

Brought on your ſclf that dreadful miſery : 
And how Idid oftimes to you declare, 

The bitter torments which you then mult tear : 
And what your Pride and Lult would briag you to, 
If you did not reſolve to let them go. 

Ah / thou wilt ſce how thou art quite undone, 
And how all hopes for evermore are gone. 
Thoughts of thoſe golden Seaſons once you had, 
And vainly loſt, will then te very ſad, 

Thou might'it, had{t thou improv'd the means of 


Beheld with Saints God's reconciled face (Grace, 
And 
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Ang enter'd Paradiſe, where Angels ling 
Anthems of Joy tothe Etcrnal King : 
Thou might'it have ſung to him mclodiors Pſalms 
With thoſe whoſe hands ſhall bear triumphant 
Who with Ercrnal Love ſhall raviſh'd be, (Palms; 
Reigning with Carilt to all Eternity, 

Heaven is a place whoſe glory doth cxcel ; 

The thouſani part of it no tongue can tel}, 

Man's heart (T rath ſays) cannot 'th' lealt conceive 
What thoſe ſhall have who truly do believe, 

Who would loſe Chriſt and his immortal treaſure? 
For one baſe Lu't and moments time of pleaſure? 
But if what's ſaid of Heav'n,will not invite thee, 
Then lct hell torments with black vengeance fright 
And make thee y cid to z7::1h without delays,(thee 
Beforc God pnt's a period to thy days, 

As Eye canneither ſee, nor Tongue cxpreſs 

The glory which God's Saints in Heav'n poſleſs: 
S0 there's no Man which can conceive the woe, 
That Souls ſhut up in Hell do undergo 

If Men could number al the Stars of Heaven, 
Orcount the Duit which with the win is driven 
Or tell the drops of -water in the Sea 

Or count the Sinds; then might a man with caſe 
[Declare the nature of that dre:dfl pain, 

Which damned Souls for ever mult ſo{tain, 

But Stars,nor iDuſt, nor Drops, nor Sands can be 
Number'd by any Man, neither can ke 

Expreſs the nature of God's dreadſul ire, 

Which Son's lye under in Eternal fire, 
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In Hell al's darkneſs, not one beam of Light: 
What's greater ſorrow than Eternal Night ? 
' In Hell all's Death, and yer there is no dying, 
Nought thereis heard but a moſt hideous crying, ® 
Their pains end not, from it there's no exemption, 
Their cries admit no help, there's no redemption, 
Nor none to pity them, nor hear their groans, 
Whilſt they do make their lamentable moans, 
The Lord whody*d will then rejoyce to ſee, 
Vengeance pour'd forth upon thoſe Souls that be 
Veſflels of Wrath, who for rejecting Grace 
Muft havetheir portion in that doleful place, 
No Earthly pain or torment can declare, 
The woful Anguiſh which the Damned bear : 
For if thoſe Plagues could be detin'd by Mcn, 
Infinite puniſhment *rwould not be then, 
Infinite Wrath it is to ſatishic 
And God, be ſure, will Juſtice magnifie, 
Didft thou but hear the groans and hideous cry 
Of Souls condemncd to Eternity, 
How would it ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ake, 
Ard every limb of thee tremble and quake ! 
Think, think on this, before the time doth come 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doom, 


Eruty. (peace, 


What ſay*itthou now ? how can't thou ſleepin | 
Until theſe inward gripes of Coxſcience ceaſe? | 
How can'it thou think ith? lealt thy ſtate is good, 
When Conſcie ance ſwels G3 makes ſo great a flood? 
Or 
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Or-aiſes ſtorms and tempeſts in thy breaſt ? 
Becauſe of fin he will not let theereſt, 

Come, make a ſearch, Conſcience isnot miſled, 
The very Truth before you he has ſpread, 

V Vhat will you doat death and Judgement Day, 
If Conſcience thus you light and diſobey ? 
Make peace with God, for worſer arehis cryes, 
Than if ten thouſand witneſſes ſhould riſe 
Againſt thy Soul ; 'twill be a dreadful thing 

To have thy Conſcience then to bite and iting. 


Pouth. 


Some comfort, Truth, alas my Sou! doth mtlt, 
Such gripes as theſe what Man has ever felt ? 
I have ſome doubt my ſtate is very nought, 
And that Converſion is not truly wrought, 
My heart condemns me, and doth me reprove ; 
'Tis thou alone which can my grief remove. 


Lruth. 


Before you have a Plaiſter for your ſore, 
Your wound mult yet be ſcarch'd a little more : 
It ſlightly hcal'd only for preſent caſc, 

The Remedy's as bad as the Diſcaſe. (cerive 
Doſt know what time thou didſt this wound re- 
"Tis worſer far, I fear, than you bclicve : 

'Tis deep, it ſtinks, yea, and *tis venemous z 
And doth expoſe thee to God's dreaiful Curie. 
The (ting or dart ſticks faſt too in thy Liver, 

V Vhich doth thy ſmart and bitter pains mou 
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Thy ſtate is bad, thou halt thy mortal wound, 
No Limb, or any part of thee, is ſound, 

Tf thou couldit live, and never more offend, 
Yet by the Law thy Soulis quite condemn'd, 
If from all actual fin you ſhould be clear, 

Yet by the Law you {ti]] moſt guilty are 

Of former Crimes, Treaſon and Fellony, 
And juſtice doth aloud for Vengeance cry, 
Nor will ſhe Pardon or Reprizve give forth 
To any Sinner living on the Earth, 

Apainit thee too the Sentence is forth gone, 
And th* Day of Execution doth draw on ; 
Nought is between thee and etcrnal Death 
But ſome ſhort hours of uncertain breath, 
Sin 1s ſo vile, and Jultice ſo ſevere, 

That in the leaſt 'twould not Chri/# Feſns ſpare 3 
But Juſtice he muſt fully ſatisfie, 

Who came to be man's blelt Security. 

And fince in Chriſt thou haſt no ſhare nor part, 
See what a ſelf-condemed Soul thou art, 


Pouty. 


Ocurſed Sin! is this my ſad condition. 
Truth] believe hath made a right deciſion, 
I have my Soul deccived all along, 
Though in my heart Convictions oft were ſtrong, 
Oh ! horrid Luſt, and baſe deceitful Devil, 
Is this the fruit of your ſweet-pleaſing evil ? 
—_ falſe World, what art thounow to me ? 
Fof1alas 1 am ruined by thee, 
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O whether ſhallIfly ? what path untrod? 
For to eſcapeth' incenſed wrath of God? 
Will none for me ſome ſecret place provide, 
Wherel from flaming Vengeance cloſe may hide, 
Aruth. 

Vain is all this, for none can find a place 
To hide from God (ſuchis thy bitter caſe) 
If to the ends of all the Earth you fly, 
Vengeance will you purſue with Hue and Cry : 
If you ſhould take a ſudden haſty flight, 
To ſeek ſome ſhelter inthe ſhades of Night ; 
'Twould alſo fail thee, though it ſhould be done 2 
For nnto God Darkneſs and Light is one, 
Or, if thou couldit ſome ſolid Rock cſpy, 
To hide thee from God's dreadful Majeity. 
Can Rocks,doſt think,prevent,yea,or reſtrain 
The ſtroke of Juſtice, and not fly in twain? 
There isno Sea, nor Shade, nor Rock, nor Cave 
Which can from Vengeance ſheltcr thce or ſave. 
The Sea would part,the hardelt Rock will ſplit : 
Where Juliice aims, her fiery Darts mu{ hir. 
Canlt thou eſcape, alas! what place is there 
To hide from him who's preſent ev'ry where ? 


Pouth, 


Oh Tra«tb ! what ſhall I do, Low can I ſtand, 
Or bear theſe tortures of God's heavy hand ? 
My Spirit may infirmities ſu'tain, 

But whocan bear this inward cutting pin 
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Is thereno help, no Salve to heal my Wound ; 
What, no Phyfitian for me to be found ! 

Will Tears nor Prayers no help at all afford, 
Watchings, Faltings, nor Hearing of the Word ? 
Orif that I could live and (in no more, 

O what is fin, and what's my Gangrene ſore / 

O what's the nature of iniquity, 

If nought my Soul can cleanſe or purifie? 
Riversof Oyl, much Gold, or Earthly Wealth, 
Will not redeem my Soul, nor purchaſe health. 
Ah ! Lam lolt / the cauſe is truly ſo, 

T am undone, and know not what to do / 

Have you no word of Comlort now for me? 

Oh ! mult I dye in this extremity ? 


Lruth. 


Doſt find thy ſelf ſick at the very heart ? 
And doth my ſearchings make thy Wounds to 
Doth fin, as fin, upon thy Spiritly ? (ſmart 
And doth its weight and burden make thee cry ? 
Noſt know thy Wouad is Epidemical ? 
And that for thee there is no help at al] 
By Law nor Levite? doſlt thou ſee thy loſs, 
And thy own Righteouſneſs to be but droſs ? 


Pouty. 
I know not what to ſay, I am in doubt 
Some fin is hid, which yet I can't find out, 


My keart.is deep and very traiteroLs ; 
Every day 1 find it worſe and worſe, 
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Glad Tydings. 


I grieve for lin, and yetI am in dread 

That [ in fin ani greatly hardened. 

Yet this, O, Trth, I hopeis wrought in me, 
Sin [do hate as*tis Iniquity. 

I would not Chrilt offend nor grieve again, 
Were thzreno Hell of place of future pain : 
O that e*re 1 again{t the Lord ſhould ſin, 
Who has to me ſo good and gracious bin/ 
Againit the Lord, againſt the Lord alone, 
Havel this horridevil often done. 

Oh ! Ido ſee that I'in fin am dead, 

And my iniquity's gone o're my head, 
As a great burden which I cannot bear, 

Oh ! that I might but of a Saviour hear, 
All my own RighteouſneſsI prize no more 
Than ſtinking refuſe of a Common-ſhore, 


Lruti), 


Come Youth, chear up, if this be fo indeed; 


[ tell thee then Chriſt for thy Soul did blecd, 
Glad tydings now unto thee do bring, 
There's Mercy for thee in the Heav'nly Kiag. 
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Chriſt to appeaſe God's Wrath did hither come, | 


| And 1 am ſent by hurato call thee home. 


Riſeup,riſeup, his blood for to apply, 
And thou thalt ſoon be healed perfectly. 


 Penty. 


Ah! could1byt We" what thou doit fay 


Into my $9u], "tFould be a joyful day, 
| We "228 


Bo Truth direGeth the Toung man. 


Alas! on me a mighty burden lies, 

I cannot ſtir,nor power have to riſe, 

Can Lazarws, who in the grave doth lye, 

Death's cruel Fetters and ftrong Bands unty ? 

Can he awake? what pow'r has he to ſtrive, 

| Whendead, and ſtinks? alas ! he can't revive, 
Although dead but four days : then how ſhall I, 

Who havelay'n dead in my iniquity 

Ever ſince Adam (as it plain appears) 

Which is indeed above five thouſand years ? 

Fehovab which at firſt my heart did make, 

Muſt by his Pow'*r it into pieces take ; 

That ſo he may create my heart a-new, 

E're good from Chrilt doth to my Soul accrue, 

'Tis he mult give mepow'r to will anddo, 

And raiſe me up e're I can creep or go, 


Lruth. 


Though that be true, yet hearken unto me, 
And take the Councel which T'le give to thee ? 
And thou ſhalt find,as ſure as God's above, 
He will thy Fears and all thy Doubts remove, 
And raiſe thee upout of the empty Pit, 

And on a Rock alfo ſtill ſet thy feet. 
Firſt thing of all which to you I commend, 


Beſure you don't your Conſcience more offend, 


Do not grieve that, but always take great care 
In every thing to prove your ſelf ſincere. 

He that in Morals walks not faſthfully, 

Mo marvel 'tis if Chriſt do paſs him by. 


Truth direFeth the Tomrig man. 
In ev'ry Nation thoſe excepted are, 

Who walk uprightly, and the Lord do fear / 
Thoſe who do follow on to know the Lord, 
He will to them his ſaving help afford, 


— 


I do exhort you in the ſecond place, 


| For to attend upon all means of grace. 
| Donot neglect to hear God's blefied Word, 


But prize each ſeaſon which the precious Lotd 
Is pleas*d in Mercy on you to beltow, 

For unto you thereby much good willflow, 
My third advice, make uſe of ſpeedily, 

Lift up your voice unta the Lord on high ? 
Pour forth your Soul to him both night and day, 
And you'l prevail, though he at firlt ſay nay, 
Though you at firſt may with repulſes meet, 
Your Soul yet proſtrate at Febovahs feet. 

He's full of bowels, long he can't refrain 

E're he comes forth tocaſe you of your pain, 

Thy Prayers, and Tears, and ſpiritualcontrition, 
Will move his heart to ſend thee a Phyſitian, 
Who will apply a Plaiſter to thy wound, 

Which will hereafter ever make thee ſound. 
Chriſt's blood will heal, 'twill cleanſe and purify, 
If now the ſame by Faith you do apply. 

Such grief is thine, no Med'cine will do good, 
Nor heal thy Soul, but thy dear Saviour's blood. 
The good Samaritan will cait a look, 
Though thou of Prieſt and Levite art forſook ? 
Into thy Wounds he'l pour in Oyl and Wine, 
The which will heal _ bleeding Soul of _ 
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82 . -— The\Nutnre of ſpecial Grace; 


O Cry to God,-my Siſter Grace to ſend, 
'Tis ſhe at laſt will prove thy ſpecial Friend. 

If God is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 

Thy head with-G1ory ſhewill itraightway crown, 
But here Ve advertiſe thee firlt of all, 

Be ſure you dorfor the right Siiter call - 

For there arcitwo; and both of one Sir-name, 
Tneone 18lovely fair, the other lame, 

The one is common, th' other chaſt and pure, 
And will  tructo thee thou maylt be ſure. 

The one will dwell where fin predominates, 

The other loaths; and bitterly it hates, 


And makes azhotow-change where the doth dwel), 


And will all flch out of that heart expel, 
Whcre.ſhe doth take up het ſure reſting-place 
Rare 1s the natuire of .truc ſaving Grace, 

Toy {tubborn will ſhe make for to ſubmit, 

And thy afteCtions change as ſhe thinks fit. 

Thy heart ſhe can new-mould, and make it ſoft, 
Ard will bring down each high and finful thought. 
The Old-man the will into pieces tear, 

Shel cut and kill, and nothing will ſhe ſpare, 
That's oppoſite unto the Prigce of Light, 

<h:'l put the Devil toa ſpeedy flight; 

Shc*l make him leave his ftrongeſt hold, and run, 
And quite forſake his former Gariſon, 

She'l take no piry on the Old-man's'Age, 
Shc*I pay hintoft ſor all his wrath and Rage, 
And curſcd Mal ce, Pride andevery fin, 
VWhich:of long time he hasthe Author bin. * 


*T1$ 


vell, 


run, 


*T1$ 


The natpre'of -ſpeciat{Grare. 


'Tis ſhe can work.upon'the Covetous, 1” 
And change his heartto keep an 'open-houſe, © 
To giveand to diltribute of his (ore; 
To th* cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor, 

Tis ſhe brings down the proud and ivſty mind, 
Which nar'rally waso that vice-iticlin'd, 

'Tis the cn tame the, wild (tronp-headed Youth; 
And make the Lyar.atwaystelteaptroch; 
'Tis the which makes the froward:very'meck, 
And thc revengetui not revenge to freek; 

[izſhe which quenenres Yonng-mens 1 tſulfire, 

\nimak:s them tad:(daih that bafeteſire, ''f 
'Fis ime will make thy Sou] for ro-detie. $* 7 oh 
Fach Dalilab, ant @l! Hy pocriſmeg' 23 149; 
$h:'s like to Oyiang W nc, andwet -ii give peace 
\nd inward joy, -witicn n ever mngo ft I-ccatc- 
"Tis the 1 null _ Ghrit's bleed RS 98 ON needy: þ 
An1 br: GAt y fougi out ci 5 pt VItY, "ab 


*$ 


4 


{15 [hc maſt t hee adorn ang beontitie, 

1d make thee lovely in'Chriit leſus Eve. 
0! helinflimetiry.Sobl with yttians/love 
lo Cariit alone, which noe thait Ore Ve, 
1s th * WHICN 1 C $-FN.4T CO! b Eq! | Te 7 tRnorT, 
Ich em'tbe broke, nor Or bp! FOrgor. 
"Fis the thit makes C Is ond the 3h +9 hutore, 
And maikes thera of his very tlcſhund tone. 
'T:s the will help cheewa this rime of need, 
Yea, a Difcip'e v% 1 make thee indeed: 
Ad tins to thee allo |; muit declate, 
T::ou of this Grace thait have a part a:d thare, 

= Since 


94 The Toung man's Prayer. 


Since *twas for thee thy precious Lord did dy, 
He cart thy Soul of ſaving Grace deny, 
Give him no reſt, 'till more he doth give forth, 
For to compleat in thee the ſecond Birth, 
Be earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him faſt, 
And thou, like Facob, wilt prevail at laſt, 
Though he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 
Yet importunity will make him hear, 
Thy time 1'm ſure itis the time of love, 
And thy deep wounds will make him from above 
To pity thee, and for to caſt an eye, 
Asthou polluted in thy blood dolt lye ; 

hat c're is needful to thee he will give, 
And raiſe thee up tolife, and make thee live ; 
Yea, manifeſt to thee ſuch conſolation, 
As forto cloath thee with his own Salvation, 
Come, make a tryal, and do not deſpair, 
Look up to. Heaven, Soul, thy help is there. 


Poutrh. 


Thy CounſclI reſolye to take with ſpeed, 
f*twas for me Chrilt on the Croſs did bleed ; 
will ſend up a ſigh, a bitter groan, 

And earneſtly implore his gracious Throne, 

Moſt Holy God, who dwelleſt.in the light 

Ah ! what am I before thee in thy ſight ? 

Wilt tho attend, or liſten tomy Cry ? 

Thou know'ſt my grief, and where my pain doth lye, 

Canſt thou not eaſe my deeply wounded Soul, 

Who in my bio:d am forced to lye androul ? 


$- 
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1: there no Balm in Gilead, #« there none? 
Into dark filence then, Lord, Ple be gone. 
Where are thy Bowels, i thy Mercy fled? 
Lord, think upon the blood Chriſt Feſus ſhed; 

If thou can't heal my Soul of all its grief, 

Then let me periſh without all relief, 

Why were thy ſides pierced, Lord Feſus, why? 
Didſt ſuffer for thy own imquity ? 

There was no (in, me ſure, nor guilt inthee 

That caw'd thy pains ; didſt thou not dye for me ? 
Diaſt thou not Fuſtice fully ſatufy, 

And pay the Debt ? Muſt 1 in Priſon lye, 

When Reſtitution's made in th' higheſt degree ? 
Oh! come and ſet my Soul at liberty. 

Knock off theſe bolts and chains, and bring me fofth 
Out of this pit, deep Mire, and bands of Death 
Lord,muſt I bleed? did I not bleed befcr: 

In thy ſad Wound ? can Fuſtice challenge mare ? 

O ! ſhail my heart-ſtrings break? my Soul doth groan: 
I languiſh, Lord, whilſt thou ſtand'ſt looking on. 
Lord, doſt thou hear the Ravens when they cry ? 
Lnd wilt thou not my preſent wants ſupply ? 

Wilt theu the door of Mercy ne're unlack ? 

Lord, open unto me, now 1 doknock, 

O Son of David, help; rbink on thy Word, 

Lind unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, afford, 


F 4 Jeſus 


Chriſt s Anſwer. ; 
Jelus, 


Eu bat yoice is this ?' who is't that makes this ery: g 
at funful Vi retch 1s 1 n extremity, 
T hat this tmplores for help, and fo dow "5 me? a 
Thattskes no ray, althong rþ 1 frlent t ve © 


youth. 


Cord, *tisa poor dejectcd \piece of Earth, 
Thatis ondone: 2nd ſighs why new birth, 


Was { not ſent only to _ $ race f 
Tow com ft thou then to bave ſo bold a face 
Fo 1mportune-me, when ye know fall well 
You are not of the flock of Iſrael? 

Come you notiof the curſed Gentile ſeed? 
Be gonefrom me, and further doit proceed, 


TILES 
Vouty. 
Ah | help,dear Lord, and ſome compaſſion ſhow 
For to whom elſe, or whither can I go ? 
ar | 
Jens. 
I:'t meet that T ſh oula 4ve to Dot that Bread, 
With which the Cnilarcn ſhould be nouyi[hned ? 


Pourn. 


Trug, Lord that I do grant af) everſiial! 
Yer ma 1v the Dogs ca? up thoſe C _rums Wi ich fa [1 
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From their own Maſter's Fable: though a whelp, 


Chriſi's Bow 11 


Lord, look on me, O precious Saviour, help. --- 
Jcius.” | 


What aileſt thou, poor Soul, what's thy condition, 

IWhich makgs thee ſhed theſe tears of ſad contrizion?. 
Pouth. 

My gricf, my pain, anq, preat extremitic, 
Lord, thou dolt know, and all my wants dott ſce. 
Ah! I have finn'd, and am To vile and baſe, an 
| hate my ſelf, and lo ath my preſent caſe; < 
| ama lumpof filth, wholly unclean, 

A viler Creature the rel has gever been, 
I anguiſh, Lord, my wount's they are not \mill x 
And I have wounded thee, that's wort of all. 


Come, ceaſe thy *ricf,, what 75't thou doſt ae five ? 
Ay Soul doth welt, my heart 35 ſet on fire ;, 
Ay vowels yearn, I lonner can't refrain 
From te, rs, 5 M0 wb s thee Tamintpain: 
Thy wounds aſl; me, as ay Perm cry 


Doto pierce my boart, Th; by mſery. 
1 SITY +. 
II bat is it,od DI: f /l ealb £,, ;ty ”! 1d to 7 me; 
s} 1/7 ſ ; 1 
har deft thou five” 65 [hat 64 ' 1 4 for thee ? 
; . , ; —_ 6 , 
Come, ope toy beart tome, for I mnt 
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Youth, 


Pouth. 

'Tis not for Riches, nor for Pleaſures here, 
Nor Honours,which by men ſo prized are, 
Nor length of days, Lord do I ſeek or crave, 
'Tis ſomething elſe my Soul doth long to have. 
The Earth's a blaſt, and all the World's a bubble: 
There's nothing in't can eaſe me of my trouble. 
Such is my ſtate, nought but thy hand can ſave, 
"Tis thou mult raiſe dead Laz'rws from the grave. 
Knock off theſe bolts, and ſet thy Priſoner free, 
And give thy grace (Lord Jeſus) unto me. 
My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, 
O ſpare my Soul, but crucifie the fleſh; 
Compleat thy Work (Lord Jeſus) on my heart, 
And thy own Righteouſneſs tome impart, 
There's nought | ſce will do me any good, 
Save the dear Meritof thy precious blood. 
My bleeding Soul will faint away and dye, 
If thou doſt not thy blood with ſpeed apply. 
How has my panting breaſt ſent many groan, 
With bitter tears, up to thy gracious Throne, 
For one ſweet look and aſpect of thine eye ? 
There's nothing elſe which will me ſatisfie : 
Oh! manife(t thy Love unto my Soul, 
For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. 
My gaſping Soel*s diſſolved into tears. 
Whilespleas'd with hopes, and yet poſieſs'd with 
My great requelt, alas { is only this, (fears : 
Come ſeal thy Love to me with a ſweet kiſs - 

For 


Chriſts Bowels. 89 


For novght is there in Earth, nor Heaven above, |, 


Which 1 eſteem or Value like thy Love, 

A Promiſe grant, ſome a__ to lie upon, 
Before my life and little hopes are gone. 

My Soul's afraid, and trembles thou dolt ſee, 
Becauſe I know how I unworthy be : 

Ah! I have made thee bleed, Iam ſo vile; 
Thy frowns I do deſerve but not one ſmile 
How did1 grieve and put thy Soul to pain / 
The thoughts of it dcth cut my heart in twain. 
Thy Meſſengers, how did my Soul refuſe ? 
And my poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe : 
Who did receive Commiſſton from above, 
Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove. 

I unto Truth oft-1imes turn'd a deafear, 

And unto Saten rather did adhere, 

I lighted thee, and (1.1 I did embrace, 

Which ſhames me greatly to look in thy face. 
If thon ſhouldit pardon ſuch a one as I, 

And ſave my Soul to all Eternity, 

And meembrace in a contract of love, 

And all thy wrath for every quite remove :; 
It would be Grace and Love beyond degree, 
And ſuch which never can cxpreſled be, 

O, wilt thou ſpeak again ! dear Saviour do, 
A Promiſe, Lord, or lenot let thee go. 


Jeſus, 


iVhat Faith baſt thou, poor Soul, canſt thou believe» 
And ſtedafaſtly my benefits receroe ? 


Do | 


: 
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, 


rilt s Bowels. 


Do' n think that I baye power anda beart 
'To ſave, to beip, and free thee from thy ſmart 
__  Pomth, 

My Faith, alas? is weak, O ſend relief! 
Lord, 1 believe, O help my unbelicf ! 
'That precious Voice which I did lately hear, 
Will ſoon remove my __ and all my fcar, 
If Loveas well as pity thou dolt ſhow, 

*Twill give me joy, and tak:away my woe, 

But thou may't, Lord, my Soul commilerate, 

And yet may I be ina dying ſtate, 

Over Feruſalemthou didit lament, 

Who had no ſaving Grace for to repent, 

Is ttere in thee ſuch bowels of 'compallion, 

As to beitow thy ſelf and thy Salvat:o 

On ſuch a Worm as I, whoſe wounded breaſt, 

Is heavy loaded, and would fain have reſt ? 

O help, dear Lord z my fainting Soul will dy, 

Without an anſwer from thee ſpeedily, 
J:1us. 

Look up to me, ana ſee my L -oug deſcen; 17, 
T ts from Eternity, and has no ending 
Canſt thon bave more,dtar Soul? TI ba} t my 1 
What e're « mine, to thee / will impart, 

Ty ſcarlet ſins are waſhed quite away, 

Tov one of them unta thy charoe le [ay, 
Pull up thy dreoping beart, be of good chear, 

Thy fins, thonch ne re ſo great, forgiven are, 


_ 


I able 
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Chriſt's Bowels. 


I able am to ſaveto th" uttermoſi, 
All thoſe who do in me pat all their traſt, 
Thoſe which do come to me, I in no.wiſe 
Will caſt them out, therefore lift up thine eyes ; 
Behold my hands and feet, and do not doubr, 
For I bave waſht and cleans'd thy Soul throughout, 
Thy debts I've paid, and quittedthe old ſcore, + 
Thy former faults I'ls ne're remember more. 
Enter the Royal Fort, thou haſt obtain'd 

Th fountain of pleaſure, holy love unſtair's : 
T ake up thy Lodging in Eternal Love, 
What's here below? thy treaſure u above, 
Chear up, poor heart, I tell thee thou art mine, 
My blood was ſhed to ſave that Soul of thine : 
With endleſs joys thy Soul I le fatisfie, 

And in my Boſom ever ſhalt then lie, 

In my enfolded Arms I now thee take, 

And do engare Ile never thee forſake. 

In th' fire andinthe water 1] le be neer, 

And help thee through all grief and troubles here ; 
Yea, I'le be with thee always to the end, 

Ana Death at laſt Ple cauſe to be thy Friend; 
And make its paſſage alſo unto thee, 

Only an entrance to felicity, 

Rivers of Pleaſures thou ſhalt have to th brim, 
Wherein the Prophets and Apeſtles ſwim : 
And with great Glory thou ſhalt crowned be, 
And on the T hrone fit down alſo with me. 
World, Death, nor Dewil ever ſhall remove 
Ay beavrt from thee : for thoſe I truly love, 
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92 The Toung man Converted. 


J love to th' end : Ab! Soul "ris thou ſhalt lie, 
In my own Arms to a'l Etermty, 


Pouth. 


Darkneſs is gone, day-light begins to ſpring 
Heavens melody I find's the ſweeteſt thing, 
The Sun is riſen now, it is broke forth, 
And gloriouſly enlightcns my dark earth, 
My Soul is raviſh'd with this joyful fight, 
Yea, and diffolv'd with love and truedelight : 
My heart is meſted with Cceleſtial fire, 
And has obtain'd at length it's own deſire, 
My frozen Soul mult needs run down amain, 
Which ſuch hot beams from Fe/#4 doth obtain : 
The door is open'd, Chrilt has giv'n a knock 
Has made it fly and hasdifiolved the rock. 
My heart which was ſo hard is made to yield, 
Chrilt has o'recome me now and won the field, 
The War is ceas'd between the Lord and I, 
A Peace is made to all Eternity, 
{ What joy is this / Ah, 'tis beyond all meaſure. 
| There's nothing like to inward joy and plcaſure. 
' As was iy burden, fol find my relt, 
| O that wasgreat! and this can't be expreſt, 
' What heartcan taſte of theſe tranſcendent joys, 
' And not account Earth's pleaſures empty toys / 
| Suchis the nature of a ſecond birth, 

Makes Heav'n on Earth,turns ſorrow into mirth. 
' Once was[ blind, ſenſcleſs, bewitch'd, nay, mad; 
1 thought in Chrilt no comfort could be had, 
Religion 
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The Toung man Converted. 


Religion was, I thought, a fooliſh thing, 
Which covld > nn nor no profit bring. 

I thought Profeſſors greatly were miſled, 
When I beheld what things they ſuffered ; 

But I am now convinc'd of ws miſtake, 

For I my ſelfcould, For Chriſt Jefus ſake, 

Any derifion or Aﬀflition bear, 

Such inward peace in him, and joy is there, 
What man world not all earthly gtory flight, 

For one ſmall dram, or taſte of ſuch delsght ? 
To have Chriſt's Love, and in his boſom lie, 
Yields true content, and ſweet felicitic. 

Ah happy I, I live ! my Soul's involv'd, 

In ſecret raptures, ſighs to be diflolv'd, 

And be with Chriſt my home and relting-placey 
For to injoy and ſec him face to face, 

And in the int'rim, Lord, whilſt here I tay, 

I faithfully will do what thou dot ſay. 

And help me Lord, thy praiſe for todeclare 
Unto all precious Children far and near. 

O help me tolift up my voice on high / 

Let joyfull Zallelujahs pierce the sky. 

And eccho back again, reſound on Earth, 
Sincethou haſt wrought in me the ſecond birth : 
Let me with the Celeſtial Angels ſing, 

And make thy Praiſes round the world to ring ! 
Thou'ft brought my Soul out of the loweſt Pit, 
Andin the paths of S:on ſet my feet ! 

Thou haſt from Darkneſs brought me into Light, 
And to mine eyes thou haſt reſtored ſight! 


93 


Nay 


94 The Toung Man Converted, 


"Nay, haſt,my Soul fav'd from Eternal death, 
And ſhall not I thy praiſes, Lord, ling forth ? 
O let my tongue, my heart, and life make known 


Let me aloft, by thy. bleſt Grace, aſpire , 

To ſound thy praife withthe Celeſtial Quire, 
With (wift wing'd Cherubims, Lord, Ict me joyn, 
To magnifie that glorious Name of thine 

Let not remainders of the fleſh diſturb 

My precious.peace that's new : O do thoucurb, 
Yea, kill arid cractfie each evil thought, 

With vengeancelet thoſe Rebels down be brought, 
And let mc on the Earth liveall my days 

Unto thy Glory and tranſcendent praiſe. 

And then,great God, when theſe ſhort days are o're 
With Seraphims I'le ſing for evermore. 


Lruth, 


What Melody and Triump" dolI hear ? 
Whoſe voice is this that ſoundeth in mine ear ? 
What Eaple-ey'd Soul's this that ſoars on high, 
That with ſwift wings aloſt deth mount and fly 
And in Eternal Love ſeems to lie down, 

- Adotn'd with Grace, and raviſh'd with the Crown 
of inward Peace ? that taketh up its relt 
At Jeſus Chriit's ſweet ſatisfying breaſt, 
Andbreaking forth in raptures, can't expreſs, 
As he would do, his humble thankfulneſs ? 
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The favour, Lord, which to me thou haſt ſhown / 


The Toung Man Converted. Iog 


Pouth. 

k 'Tis I, bleſt Tr«th, the Conqueſt now is won, 

Grace has prevail'd, -| am the conquer'd one : 

My griefis turn'd to joy, yea and my night 

Is alſo-chang'd into Eternal Light, 

n, | Thy power'sgreat, when Grace doth work with 

| Yea ſoon do then obtain the 7iCtory, (thee, 

Blelt bethe day that ever thou waftſent, 

Tochange my heart, and move me to repent ! 

Dear love to thee, O T7xth, 1 ſhall retain 

it, | So longas upon the Earthremain. 

* | Hekeep theecloſe, andhidethee in my heart, 

For thou more precious than rich jewels art; 

r6 [lc loſe my All before Ple part with thee, 

90 much 1 love and prize thy company, 

Though Satan ſtir up foes never ſo cruel, 

Devils nor Men ſhall rob me of this Jewel. 

[ am reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to dy, 

Before | will God's bleſſed Truth deny. 

Though of Deceivers there's a multitude, 

Yet none of them ſhall my poor Soul delude. 

Though they do thee reproach, ſlight and contemn 

JD I by Exper'ence can refute all them, 

Who ſay thy words nought but dead letters are, 

Which men may burn, orinto pieces tare ; 

The out-ſide of the Book they only ſee, 

Who thus do ſpeak reproachfully of thee: 

For did they but thy inward power know, 

;, } ihey'dnever ſpeak, as oftentimes they do : 
| G 
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But 


OO ve Tonng-Man Converted. 


But ſoon they would God's written Word extol, 
Above that Light which they cry up in all, 

The Light which Conſcience unto me doth give, 
Tie alwayes own as long as I do live, 

But from God's Word doth its chief light deſcend; 
Therefore the Holy Scriptures Ple commend : 
For had we not God's Word to light our hearts, 
The Heathens which do live in Forreign parts, 
Who never heard of Chriſt, might underſtand 

As much as any do in this our Land: 

Alas ! we ſhould have been unto this day, 

In all reſpets as Ignorant as they, 

But Ile forbear, becauſe I muſt with ſpeed 
Attend upon God's Truth with care and heed, 
To hear what he will ſay ; O Truth wilt thou 
Concerning me ſhew forth thy Judgment now 

I do intreat thee prove me thoroughly, 

For {till I do retain a jealouſie 

Over my heart, becauſc that I have ſeen 

Howl deceived oftentimes have been. 


Truth. 


Conſcience, to thee I muſt once more deſcend, 
The Controverſfie thou alone mult cnd : 
How is it with him now ? what doſt thou ſay f 
Haſt any og his Charge to lay ? 
Remember what I formerly have ſhown, 
And let thy preſent thoughts with ſpeed be known, 
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end; 


S, 


The young man Converted. 


Conſcience, 


I always ready am Judgment to give, 
According to the Light I do receive, 
And never was more free than now am I 
My thoughts to ſhew ; your ſuit | can't deny, 
O Sir / rthecaſe is chang'd; I am his Friend, 
His ſweet Condition I muſt nceds commend. 
Grace has ſukdu'd corruption in tis heart, 
That he's made clean, and wafh'd in every part, 
My te(timony you may take for truth, 
He's now become a very humble Youth; 
He's truly Godly, Faithful, and Sincere, 
I dofor him, and ſhall my witneſs bear : 


| All kind of Evil doth his Soul defie, 
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He hates above all things Hypocrilie : 
V'Vill and Aﬀections ao\v arc changed quite, 
That in the Lord alone is his delight. 

There's ro Commands of Chriit, not any one 
That he's convinced of, but he has done : 
He faithfully aifo the Lord obeys, 

V Vithout excuſes, put-ofts, or delays, 

He grieveth molt for [ins that ſecrer are, 


| VVhich unto men do not i'tht? leait appear. 


He's more in ſubſtance than he 1s in ſhow, 
V Vhen high'ſt in joy, ts heart is very low. 
All his own Rightcouſne(s he doth difowny 
And does tely.on Jeſus Chrilr alone. 

Chriſt is become ſo precious in his ſight, 


| He's firſt with him 1'th' morn, and la{t at night, 
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He willingly has taken up the Croſs, Th 
And doth account what e're is his but droſs ; No 
And parts with it molt freely, Chriſt to gain, Fre 
Since he hath found Earth's belt injoyments vain. "may 
Chriſt he exalts as King 'th* high'tt degree, bp” 
And gives each Office its full dignitic, 

He uſes me alſo molt tenderly, , 
Becauſe he knows that my Authority Th, 
Is from above, itis for Jcius ſake W 
He ſides with me, and doth rcſolve to take Th 
My partalways, what c'rc he doth ſultain, P. 
He'l rather ſuſter than wound me again. He 
Chriſt has in me (ct up his bleſſed Throne, Ch 
And over meno other King he'l own : | He 
Chriſt muſt alone in me the Scepter ſway, ' (W 
And he will dic bcforc he'l give away | W! 


Chriſt's Right and Soveraignty in his dear Soul, |} p\, 
He is reſolv'd to ſuffer no controul, Th 
In things alone which to me appertain, | 

Fear leit thereby Chriſt's Glory he ſhould ſtain. | wy 


Truth. = 


Oh ! happy young-man ! bleſſed from above, | ,_ 


Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſht with the love Spi 
Of thy Eternal Lord, in whoſe ſweet brea't wy 
Thou nowdolt lic, and evermoreſhalt relt, | By 
Thy Honor's laſting, now it can't decay, 

Thy treaſure's ſure, thieves cannot ſteal't away : 

Thy Pleaſures arc beyond thought or concelt, He, 
And thy rare Beauty is without deceit, \ $4 

ny 


vain, 
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Thy Strength, thy Wiſdom, nor thy Youth ſhall 
Nor canſt thou die,thou art immortal made, (fade, 
Eternal Life is given unto thee, 


| And thou ſhalt reign to all Eternitie. 


—— 


— 


TIER 


| 


| 


Uicinus, 


There's none on Earth is able to expreſs, 
The inward peace this Young-man doth poſleſs ; 
Whilſt to his joy, he clearly doth eſpy 
This bleſſed Concord, and rare Harmony : 
Conſcience and Truth moſt ſweetly do agree, 
He's ſree'd from Bondage and Captivitie, 
Chrilt's Spirit doth with Conſcience witneſs bear, 
He's born of God, andis become an Heir 
(With his dear Saviour) of Eternal bliſs : 
What Conſolation can there belike this ? 
But whil(t thus fhIPd with joy and true delight, 
The Devil falls on him with all his might 
With ſtrong aſſaults, his Faith for todeſtroy, 
Which much abates, and mitigates his joy ; 
But Satan failing in his Enterprize 
In one reſpect, another way he tries ; 
And with malicious threats he breaketh forth, 
Spitting his venome and his helliſh wrath : 
Which in ſome meaſure may to you appear, 
By what immediately doth follow here, 


Devil. 


Heark heark. thou curſed wretch vengeance 3; mine, 


| And Ile repay't upon that Soul of thine ;; 


(3 3 Tr 


ITO ConfliTs with Satan. 


In dreaaful wrath 1 will contend with thee, 
If thou wilt not again ſubmit to me. 

W1/l not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 

MAor all wy Agents fell thy Soul affright, 
To leave thoſe Curſed ways in which you go ? 
Then I'le ſome way contrive your overthrow, 
T hough out of your Dominions I am beat, 
And forced am at preſent to Retreat ; 

Yet I lereturn hike to a Lion ſtrong, 

And break thy bones in pieces ere't be long. 


Pouty. 

Father of Lyes, do'tt think I dread thy frown, 
*Tis paſt thy skill to throw my Glory down; 
Thy kead is broke, thou art a beaten Foe, 
aud chained vp; alas! thou canit not do 
Accoicing to thy wrath and curſed ſpight, 
Ci;:.t's Pow'r is mine, who ſtronger is in Might; 
Me ic'l not leave, though tempted am by thee, 
Ycthe knows how to help and ſuccour me. 
What matter is't although thou art inraged, 
Wh. the great Pow'rot Heavenis ingaged 
To fide with me al ways, and take my part : 
Though thou a Lion and a Serpent art, 

Yet may'it as ſoon the Lord of Life o'recome, 
As to produce or work my final Doom, 

So long as I do for his Glory ſtand, 

And am obedient to his bleit Command, 


Devil, 


il, 


Conflifs with Satan. 


Devil. 


But I have ſo much craft and ſubtilty, 
That 1 can make the Lord thine Enemy ;; 
Though thou do'ſt think, he ts become thy Friend, 
Fle by temptation move thee to off end 
Him ere't be long ;, and ſoox you will eſpy 
In's anger you he'l caſt off utterly: 
And then Ple tear andrend you as Tiff, 
And you ſball have no power to reſt#t. 


Pouth. 


God has beſtow'd on me his precious Grace, 
That I abhor the thoughts of giving place 
To thee, O Satan, though thou doit entice; 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly vice: 
But if through weakneſs him 1 ſhould offend, 
In bowels he'l to me his Pardon ſend, 
Chriſt is my Advocate; God will paſs by 
All fins of V Veakneſs and Infirmity, 
Although he uſe the Rod, his precious Love 
Pm ſure from me he never will remove, 


Devil. 


Your hopes will fail, alas ! black clouds will hid® 
Your glorious Sun, your ſteps will quickly ſlide : 
Your morning”s bright, but ſoon 'twill over-caſt, 
And all your joy will ſcarce a moment laſt, 

Thougb Truth doth now thy preſent ſlate commend, 
Yet you will pnd the Proverb true s'th' end, 
| G 4 That 
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That the young Saint will an old Devil be : 
You'l die andperiſh in Apoſtaſie, 


Pcuth. 


*Cauſe thou haſt loſt thy former happy ſtate, 
With malice thou ſtir'{t up thy bitter hate 
Againſt my Soul, thou ſhew'lt thy wicked ſpight, 
But thy vile teeth arc broke, thou canſt not but. 
Thou doſt on me caſt forth an envious frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt for ever loſt thy Crown, 
Becauſe thy morning's turrcd into night, 

Doft think thou ſhalt my Soul amaze and fright 
With ſuch inſnaring thoughts ? I thee dehie; 
Nothing can break that bleſſed Band and Tie, 

Or Covenant which Chriſt with me has made, 
My ſtanding's firm, my Crown can never fade, 
He that has in my Soul this work begun, 

Will finiſh it Pme ſuree're he has done, 

There's ne*re « Lamb or Sheep of his dear fold, 
But he will keep, he has of them ſuch hold, 

That inthe midlt of danger they ſhall ſtand, 

And none ſhall pluck them ont of his ſtrong hand-: 
They by his Pow'rare kept in ev'ry Nation, 

*Till they are ſafely brought unto Salvaticn, 
Upon the Rock of Ages 1am placed, 

And my foundation never can be razed; 

Though Mountains ſhould depart,& Hills remove, 
Yet Chriſt will never change in his dear Love, 
Nor cauſe his Covenant of laſting peace 


To be remov'd, nor his \ſweet Mercy ceaſe, * 
c 
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The Truth and Conſcience both joyntly agree, 
That the new-birth is truly wrought in me, 
Th'Immortal Seed I'me ſure mult needs bring forth 
A Babe Immortal; and my Heav'nly birth 
Doth ſhew to all, and clearly ſignifie, 

I cannot periſhin Apoltalie. 

The Head and Members of one Nature are, 
Or elſe Chriſt's Body a\ſtrange Monſter were, 
As ſure as he's in Heaven, ſothall I, 

And reign with him to all Eternity. 


Devil. 


Ay words I ſee no place at all can find 
Within the Center of thy evil mind : 
[le leave thee therefore with my dreadful Curſe, 
Which 1s as bad as Hell, nay, it ts worſe 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake ; 
And let all thoſe who love me, vengeance takg 
Upon fawile a Wretch : and thauth I ds 
Forſake thee now, within a day or two 
Ile come azain, and will thy Soul torment, 
Till thou of thy Repentance ſhalt Repens 


Pouth. 


O Lord, I praiſe thee for that glorious Pow'r, 
Which helpr my Soul in ſuch a needful hour 


| Of ſtrong aſſaults from the vile wicked one; 


Thou help'it me to refit him, and he's gone, 
Therefore, dear God, be pleaſed to inflame 
My heart with Grace to magnifie thy Name : 


And 
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And when he comes again, © then be near, 
And let thy Tr«t alſo for me appear : 
Though | am young ar6 weak, | {hall thercby 
Not fear thy ailauits ofeny Enemy, 
Core, ſpeak, O Tra, wilt (till be on my fide ? 
Tis in thy ftrength I very muck confide. 
Though Lam tecvlc, thou art mighty ſtrong ; 


And wh:lit for me, there's none can do me wrong, 


Lruth, 


I will, dear Soul, ſupport thee whillt on Earth, 
And ſave thee from the rage of Hell and Death : 
I will aſſiit thee by a mighty Arm, 
And keep thee day and night from hurt and harm ; 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cat down and flay 
All curſed Encmics who thee gain-ſay, 

G2ace, 

If 774th ſhould fail, I will thy wants ſupply, 
Thou need* not doubt of my ſufficiency, 
Light I wili be in Darkneſs, Joy in Grief, 
And when in Trouble great, le bring Relief, 
If always thou doſt on my Arm rely, 
The Devil will be forc'd with ſpeed to fly. 
Neyer on mc did any Soul depend, 
But they obtain'd Deliv'rance in the end. 
P! help thy Soul through all its Chriſtian ſtrife, 
nd bring thee ſafe to Everlaſting Life, 


Con- 
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Conlcience, 


I'le be the bird that will lend thee an hand, 
Wee'l all combine to make a tripie band, 
A threefold Cord can't eas'ly broken be, 
I'le be a Friend in thin: Adverhitie, 
There'snot a Foe on Earth thou needlt to fear, 
So long as [| for thee my witneſs bear, 
That thou in Truth do{t walk before the Lord, 
And that thy ways do with his Word accord ; 
The evil Foe will be aſhamed quite, 
V'Vhillt faithfully thou walK'it up to thy Light g 
And Satan never can get any ground, 
V VhilſtI declare thy heart is truly ſound, 
Clear up, poor Soul, I'le fea(t thee conſtantly, 
And plead for thee before the Enemy. 
My ſweeteſt wine alſo 1'le keep to th* end, 
Ardeath I will thy Soul with that befriend. 
God's V Vord that is thy ground in every thing, 
His Glory is thy aim, from thencedoth ſpring 
All ſervice thou doſt do towards the Lord, 
His Spirit therefore to thee he'l afford; 
That doth bear witneſs for thee, ſo do 1, 
And will alſo when thou do'ſt come tody. 


wrought in hs Soul, and that he's delivered 
from the Power of the Tempter, breaks forth 
to the ſe following Hymns of Prayer ana 
Praiſe: to Ged, 


A Myſtical 
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A Myſtical Hymn of Thankggiving. ; 
M* Soul mounts up with Eagles wings, 
And unto thee dear God, ſhe ſings ; ] 
Since thou art on my ſide, 
My Enemies are forc'd to fly, 
As ſoon as they do thee eſpy ; [ 
Thy Name be glorify d. . 


The&u'makeſt Rich by making Poor, 
By Poverty add'/t to my Store ; | 
Such Grace doſt thou provide : ] 
Thou wound'ft as well as thou mak'&t whole, 
And heal'it by wounding of the Soul; | 
Thy Name be glorify'd, | 
Thou mak'ſt men blind by giving ſight, 
And turn'ſt their darkneſs into light : 


Theſe things can't bedeny'd, 

Thou cloath'it the Soul by making bare, 

And giv*it in food when none is there ; 
Thy Name be gloryfi'd. 

Thou killeſt by making alive, 

By dying do'it the Soul revive, 
Which none can do beſide : 4 


Thou doſt raiſe up by pulling down, 
And by abaſing, thou doſt crown , | 
Thy Name be magnify 4, 
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By making bitter thou mak'it ſweet, 
And mak'it each crooked thing to meet, 
I'th? Soul which thou halt try'd : 
The fruitleſs tree thou mak'it to grow, 
And the green tree dolt overthrow ; 
Thy Name be glorify d. 
The conquered the conqueſt gains z 
By being bear, the field obtains, 
Which makes me therefore cry, 
Lord while I live upon the Earth, 
Since thou haſt wrought the ſecond birth, 
Thy Name [ie maomfy. 
Thou mak'ſt men wiſe by 'coming fools ; 
By emptying, thou fill'{t their Souls, 
Such Grace dolt thou provide : 
By making weary, thou giv'ſt reſt, 
That which ſcem'd worlt, proves for the beſt ; 
Thy Name be glorify'd. 
Thou art far off, ar:d alſo neer, 
And not conhin'd, but ev'ry where. 

And on the clouds do!t ride. 

O thou art Love, and alſo Light ; 
There's none can goout of thy ſight; 

Thy Name be magnify d. 

Lord, thou art great and alſo good, 
And it'{t upon the mighty flood, 

By whom all hearts aretry'd : 
Though thou art Three, yet art but One, 
And comprehkended art of none ; 

Thy Name be glorify d, 
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The Excellency of Peace of Conſcience. 


M* Conſcience is become my Friend, 
and chearfully doth ſpeak to me, 
And I will to his motions bend, 

Although that I reproached be : 

I matter not who doth revile, 

Since Coxſcience in my face doth ſmile. 


My Conſcience now doth give me reſt, 
My burden's gone, my Soul is free ; 
Again would not be opprelt 
In the old bands of miſerie, 
For Kingdoms, nor for Crowns of Gold, 
Nor any thing which can be told. 
My Conſcience doth with precious tood, 
Feed my poor Soul continually ; 
Its dainties alſo are ſo good, 
All ſinful ſweets I do defy : 
This Banquet's laſting, 'twill ſupp:y 
My wants, and feaſt me'till I dic. 
My Conſcience doth mechearful make, 
When I am much poſle(t with grict ; 
And when I ſuffer for its ſake, 
*T will yield me joy and ſweet relief ; 
Though troubles riſe,and much increaſe, 
lin my Conſcience ſhall have peace, 


VVhen others to the Mountains fly, 
And ſore amaz'ddo trembling ſtand - 
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A place of ſhelter then have 1, 
And Conſcience will lend me its hand 
Tolock me in the Chambers faſt, 

Till th' Indignation's over-palt, 

At Death, and in the Judgment Day, 

What would men give for ſuch a Friend! 

All thoſe which do him diſobey, 

They'lit repent I'm ſure i'th' end; 
When ſuch are forc'd to howl and cry, 
My Soul ſhall ſing continually. 
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An Hymn on the Six Principles of CC: ifs 
Dottrine. Heb. 6. i,: 


{.pentance 1s wrought in mv £54!, 
And Faith tor 10 bcheve 5 
Wheccby on [cfu5 I ito rovl, 
And trilv him receive, 
As my ©re..d Lord and Sovercion, 
Him ei\wavs to ol5ey : | 
Ar un al nings o'r 2 122 £0 reign, 
And govern night ard day, 
Chri't's Baptifinc + is very ſrweet. 
Witt Layins gn of Hand 
My Soul is brought to Jeſs feet, 
In ownino his Commands. 
Thoſe Ordinances men opnaſe, 
And count as carnaithings; 
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I haveclos'd with, and tellt to thoſe, 
From them rare comfort ſprings. 


My precious Lord 1 muſt obey, 
Though men reproach me &ill ; 

Iledo whatever Chriſt doth ſay, 
and-yield unto his will, 


On Chriſt alone I do rely, 
Though men judge otherwiſe ; 
Becauſe | can't Gods Truth ceny, 
i amreproach'd with lycs. 
Let them deride,yect for Chriit's ſake 
Reſolved now am I, 
In his own {trength the Croſs to take, 
Yea, and for him to dy, 


Before I'le ever turn my back 
On him whom I do love ; 
For I do know I thall not lack 
His Preſence from above, 
For he has Promis'd to the end, 
To me he will be near ; 
And be to me a faithful Friend, 
Which makes me not to fear. 
Whatever Men or Devils do 
In ſecret place deſign, 
He ſooncan them quite overthrow, 
And help this Soul of mine. 


The ReſurreCtion\of the Dead 
I conſtantly maintain ; 


When 
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When all thoſe which lie buried, 
Shall riſe to life again, 

And that the Judgment day will come, 
When Chriſt upon the Throne 

Shall paſs a black Eternal Doom, 
Upon each Wicked one. 

But all the Saints then joyfully 
With Bowels he*lembrace, 

And Crowns to all Eternity 
Upon their Heads he'l place, 

And in the Kingdom ſhall they reign, 
Prepared long before, 

And alſo ſhall with Chriſt remain, 
In bliſs for evermore. 
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A Spritual Hymn, 


He Sun doth now begin to ſhine, 
'T an breaketh forth yet more and more, 
Mere darkneſs was that Light of mine, . 
Which I commended heretofore. 
I was involved in my fin; 
Had day without, but night within, 
My former days I did compare, 
Unto the ſweet and lovely Spring z 
I thought That time it was as rare, 
As when the chirping Birds doſing z 
But I was blind, I now do ſce 
There was no Spring nor Light in me, 


My 
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My Spring it was the Winter-time, 
Yea, like the midſt of cold December ; 
The Sun was gone out of my Clime, 
And alſo I donow remember 
My heart was cold as any ſtone, 
My leaves wereoff, and ſap was gone. 
God is a Sun, a Shield alſo, 
The Glory of the World is He ; 
True Light alone from him doth flow, 
And he hasnow enlightned me : 
The Sundoth his ſweet beams diſplay, 
Like to the dawning of the day. 
How precious is'tto ſee the Sun, 
When inthe morning it doth riſe, 
And ſhineth in our Horizon, 
To th' clearing of the cloudy Skies / 
The miſty Fogs by his ſtrong Light, 
Are vaniſh'd quite out ofour ſight. 
Thus doth the Lord in my poor heart, 
By his ſtrong beams and glorious rayes, 
Thelight from darkneſs clearly part, 
And makes in me rare ſhining dayes, 


Though Fogs appear and Clouds do riſc, 


He doth expel them from mine eyes. 


Were there no glorious Lamp above, 
What dark confuſion would be here ! 

If God ſhould quite the Sun remove, 
How would the Seaman do toſtecr! 


If he ſhines not, Iam undone. 


My Soul's the World, and Chriſt's the Sun, ho 
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In Winter things hangdown their head, 
Until S's beams do them revive ; 
Sol in fin lay buricd, 
Till Jeſus Chriſt made me alive : 
Alas my heart was Ice and Snow, 
Till Sun did ſhine, and Winds did blow, 
Until warm Gales of Heav'nly Wind 
Did ſweetly blow, and Sun did dart 
Its Lightin me, I could not find 
No heat within my inward part ; 
Then blow thou Wind, and thine thou Sun, 
To make my Soul a lively one. 
In nat'ral men there is a Light, 
Which for their ſins doth them reprove ; 
And yet are they but in the night, 
And not renewed from above : 
The Moon is given (it is clear) 
To guide men whoindarkneſs arc, 
The Sun for brightneſs doth exceed 
The Stars of Heaven, or the Moon ; 
Ofthem there is but little need, 
When Sun doth ſhine towards high-noon, 
Juſt ſo the Goſpel doth excel, 
TheLaw God pave to 1ſrae!. 
All thoſe whodo the Goſpelſlight, 
And rather have a Legal guide ; 
The Sun'snot riſen in their fight, 
And therefore *tis that they deride 
Thoſe who commend the Goſpel- Sun, 
Above the Light in ev*ry one, 
H 2 
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Degrees of Light I do peceive 
Someof them weak, and others ſtrong 
That which is ſaving none receive 
But thoſe whounto Chritt belong : 
Yet doth each Light ſerve for the end, 
For which to man God did it ſend, 


Divine Breathings, 


A Hymn. 


Et not the Sun Eclipſed be; 
Nor any dark Cloud interpoſe 
ztween thy ſelf (dear Chriſt)and me, 
V Vho art that bleſied Sharon's Roſe: 
QO let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since thou by choice haſt made me thine. 
Alwayes let me walk in the Light 
Till Gracedoth me with Glory crown ; 
Turnnot my morning into night, 
Nor everlet my Sun godown : 
O let thy face vpon me fhine, 
Since by dear purchaſe I am thine, 
Let not thick Fogs, O Lord,ariſe 
From the groſs Lumpof inward Earth, 
To th' hiding of the glorious Skies, 
Tic thoughts of that's as bad as Deatb : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since by Adoption | am thine, 


Lord, 
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Lord, let my morning be more bright, 
And my Sun ſhine to th' perfect day. 
And let mineeyes have itronger fight, 
ThatT behold its glory may. 
O let thy face upon me thine ; 
Since God by Gift has made me thine. 


Lord ſhine and make my heart more ſoft, 
And temperit, the ſeal to take ; 
Make it according as it ought, 
Lord do it for thy own Names ſake : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since by ſweet Contractl am thine. 


The Light of thy dear Countenance, 
It is the thing I only prize; 

Let not therefore mine 1gnorance 
Darken the light of my dim eyes : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since I by Faith am wholly thine. 

O be my Strength, my Light, my Guide, * 
Alwayes until I come tody; 

And from thy paths ne're let me ſlide, 
But light me to Eternity : 

Olet thy face upon me ſhine, 
Forl my ſelf to thee refign, 


There's many Lord, whodaily cry, 
Oh ! who will ſhew us any g00d ? 
'Tis in thy ſelf, Lord, it doth ly, 
Although by few *tis underſtood : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
For I by Conquelt now am thine, Lord, 
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Lord in the Light I thee enjoy, 


And with thy Saints Communion have, 


No Devil can that Soul deſtroy, 
Whom thou intednelt for to ſave : 
O lct thy face upon me ſhine, 

For I can't ſay, Lord, thou art mine. 

Let not the Sun only appear, 

For to enlighten my dark heart ; 

But to poor Souls both far and near, 
The ſclf-ſame Glory, Lord, impart : 

Olet thy face upon them ſhine, 
As it doth now, dear God, on mine, 

Let Light and Glory ſo break forth, 
And Darkneſs fly and quite be gone 

That all thy Saints upon the Earth, 
May in the Truth be joyn'd in one : 
O let thy face ſo brightly ſhine, 

As to diſcover who arc thine, 

Let Grace and Knowledge now abound, 
And the bleſt Goſpel ſhine ſo clear, 

That it Rowes Harlot may confound, 
And Popiſhdarkneſs quite cafhier : 
Olet thy face on $07 ſhine, 


But plague thoſe curſed Foes of thine, 


Let France, dark Spain, and Ita!y, 
Thy Light and Glory, Lord, behold ; 
To each adjacent Countrey, 
Do thou the Goſpel plain unfold : 
Oletthy face upon them ſhine. 
That all theſe Nations may be thine, 
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Let Chriſtendom new Chriſt 'ned be, 
And unto thee O let them turn, 
And be Baptiz'd, O Chriſt, by thee 
With th' Spirit of the Holy One : 
O let thy face upon it ſhine, 
That Chiſtendom may all be thine, 


And carry on thy glorious Work, 
ViRoriouſly in every Land; 
Let Tartars and the mighty Turk 
Subject themſelves to thy Command; 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe blind People may be thine, 


Andlet thy brightneſs alſo go, 
To Aſiaand to Africa ; 
Let Egypt and Aſſyria too, 
Submit unto thy bleſſed Law ; 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe dark Regions may be thine. 


Nay, precious God, let Light extend 
To Chinaand Eaſt-India ; 
To thee let all the People bend, 
Who live in wild America: 
Olet thy bleſſed Goſpel ſhine, 
That the blind Heathens may be thine. 
Send forth thy Light like tothe Morn 
Moſt ſwiftly, Lord, O let it fly 
From Canxcer unto Capricorn ; 
Thatall dark Nations may eſpy 
Thy glorious face on them to ſhine, 


And they in Chriſt for to be thine, H 4 The 
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The Fulneſs of the Gentzles, Lord, 
Bring in with ſpeed, O let them fear 
Thy Name in Truth with one accord, 
Live they far off, orlive they near : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
And let us know, Lord, whoare thine. / 


And let alſo the glorious news 
Ofthy Salvation, yield relief 

Unto the fad diſtreſſed Fews, 
Who hardned are in Unbelief: 
Oletthy face upon them ſhine, = 
For Abram's ſake, that Friend of thine. 


O don't forget poor Ifr eel, 
But let thy Light and glorious Rayesg 
Cauſe their rare Beauty to excel, 
Beyond what 'twas in former dayes : 
O cauſe thy face ſweetly to ſhine, 
That Fews and Gentiles may be thine, 
Olet all Kingdoms now with ſpeed, 
And all the Nations under Heaven, 
From all groſs Darkneſs quite be freed, 
And Power to thy Saints be given : 
That they in Glory, Lord, mayſhine, 
According to that Word of thine, 
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AN APPENDIX 


Containing a Dialogue between an old 
Apoſtate, and young Profeſſor, 
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Apolkatr. 


HQ many ſtraights and croſſes have I met, 
Since I my ſelf to ſeek for Canaan ſet ! 
Red-Seas and Wilderneſles lye between ; 


Why venture 1 for what I ne'r have 


ſecn ? 


Why can I not where [am Remain ? 
Or to my olddelights turn back again, 


My head has been perplext with cares and fears, 


Since to theſe Preachers [inclin'd mine ears, 
They were but fancics that diſturb'd my mind, 
I ſought for ſomething which I could not find, 
Would God in Eoypr | had ſtill remain'd, 
For there's no Canaan likely to be gain'd, 
Conſcience belſi'ent, don'tdiſturb me more 
Upon ſuch things, 1 will no longer pore, 


For back to EgyprI will now retire 


Where I ſhall have things to my hearts deſire, 


Devil. 


, A Dialogue between 

Devil, 

Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtanJ, 

What c're I have ſhall be at thy command : 
My Kingdom's great, this world is wholly mine, 
: Bow down to me, and all ſhall then be thine. 
AfraidI was I ſhould have loſt thee quite. (ſight. 
There's nought like that which here's now in thy 
Beho!d the Bags of Gold which thou ſhalt have, 
Honours on earth, riches and pleaſures brave, 
When others forc'd in Priſon are tolye ; 
| Thou ſhalt enjoy thy precious liberty, 
' WhenKings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou ſhalt be held in honour and renown, 
' Thou haſt much goods laid up for many years, 
And long ſhalt live free from all cares and fears, 
Thy Secd eſtabliſh'd too ſhall be on earth, 
And thou ſhalt ſpend thy days in joy and mirth, 
Thovghts of Religion utterly diſdain, 
Nor think of God, or Jeſus Chriſt again, 
Phanatick fables never more regard, 
The pains of Hell of which thou oft haſt heard, 
Are nought ſave hCtions of their craſy head ; 
With fear of nothing are they frightened, 
That mad men like, they do tread under feet 
Tioſe lovely joys which wiſemen find molt ſweet, 
Religion's nought but a deviſed thing, 
Which up at firit ſome crafty head did bring 
To awc the minds of fools, who wanting wir, 
Take that for Gold that's a mere counterfeit, 
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The truth of th'Scripture thou haſt cauſe to doubt, 
For divers places thou may*lt ſoon find out 
W hich inconſiſtent to cach other be, 
Of what it ſpeaks there is no certainty, 
Conclude in Truth there is no God at all, 
Why ſhould'ſt thou be ſo fooliſh as to call 
On kim, whom thou did'lt never ſee or know; 
Unleſs its thus ; becauſe that moſt do ſo. 
Let Melancholy fancies now therefore, 
Ne're vex thy mind, nor grieve thee any more, 
Enjoy thy ſelf on Earth, and heap up Gold, 
No good like that which purſe and bags do hold, 
Comeecat anddrink, to morrow thou mult die; 
And afterwards there's no Eternity 
As ſome ſuppoſe, for thou i'th? graveſhalt rot, 
And as the Beaſt be utterly forgot : 
But fince you know it is reproach to them, 
Who all Religion utterly contemn, 
Thou may'lt Religious alſo ſeem to be, 
For there is one that's very fit for thee. 
Melodious ſounds, ſwect mirth,and Muſick rare, 
Do much affect the heart, and charm the car, 
No worſhip on the Earth doth ſuit ſo well 
With fleſh or blood, or doth for caſe excell, 
Or with man's intereſt doth ſo well apree 
Like what's maintain'd in famous Jraly, 
That, that's the worſhip which for thee 1 pick, 
I' me not againit thy turning Catholick. 
If there's a Heaven,of this thou need'(t not doubt, 
An eaſier way for thee I can't find out, 
The 
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The way's ſo broad, whole Natians walk therein, 
And perſons of all ſorts, no let is ſin. 

Wer't thou at Rome,thou'lt hear melodious ſounds 
Sweet joys and mirth on every fide abounds : 

Fine boys and men raviſhing notes do fins 
Whil'it Organs play in Conſort, and Bells ring; 
In that brave way thov'lt have thy liberty 

Todo ſuch things as others do deny. 

Thou may*lt be mad,carouſe, and domineer, 
Strict RomanCatbolicks ſuch things can bear;(curſe 
If thou doſt ſwear, drink healths, yea, or ſhould'(t 
There's few th' Church would like thee ere the 
Orifthou ſhould*(t ſome curious Lady ſpy,(worſe, 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with wanton eye, 

To court or play with her thou necd'tt not fear, 
For Venial fins alas all ſuch things are; 

And one great help and remedy thou'lthave, 
Which from all grief and danger will thee ſave; 

If it fall out by chance at any time (crime, 
Thou ſhouPt commit ſome great and hainous 
There is ſtraight-way the blefſed Abſolution, 
A preſent help, and yet no ſuperſtition. 

For a ſmall ſum of mony ſoon is had 

A pardon for all fins, though ne'r ſo bad. 
His Holineſs for a few ſhillings can 
Murder affd Perjury forgive to man; 

Nay unto thee can grant a Diſpenſation 
To kill and murder any ina Nation ; 
Who us and th' Holy Church hate and oppoſe, 
Come trouble not thy ſelf,but (traight-way wn 
th 
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With this fam'd Church to whom ſuch power's grven 
To ope and ſhut with caſe the Gates of Heaven, 
And make that fin to day which ne'r was fin, 

And that lawful, which lawful ne'r hath bin. 
Come buy thee Beads and Crucifix alſo, 

And as the Church believes,believe thou too. 

For this I hope to ſee 0're a few days, 

Some thouſands more cleaving to thoſe old ways, 
And thou wiltnot ſuch an advantage gain, 

As now thou may'ſt with caſe I am ſure obtain. 
Andfince in kindneſs and affection dear, 
Pveihew'd thee how to be preferred here, 

And do engage thy faithful friend to be : 

There's ſome ſmall thing I'd have thee dofor me z 
Speak evil of the way thou late watt in, 

Believe them all, and charge them too with fin, 
Their faults lay ope, let nought at all be hid, 
Revile, reproach, and ſlander in my ſtead : 

Shew how they differ, that they can't agree, 
There's little love, and want of Charitie. 

Of Canaan-Land miſe thou anill report, 

To turn them back who are a going for't 

One thing at preſent I would have thee do, 

There isa friend of mine which thou doſt know, 

V Vho hath a Son which is indeed kis Heir, 

That to theſe fooliſh Notions doth adhere, 

If he ſhould viſit thee, whith ſpeed do thou 

Treat with the pceviſh youth, I'le teach thee how 
To controvert the cauſe, my place ſupply, 

And do what I could not do formerly, 

His 
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His forward zeal will do my Kingdom wrong, 
Cauſe others alſo in that way to throng, 

And you ſhall alſo ſome deriſion bear 

Through his hot zeal, if that you ha'nt a care. 


Uicinus, 
The thoughts, which Satan darts into his mind, 

Hecloſeth with, and fully is inclin'd 
His Counſel for to take, what e're become 
Of his poor Soul at the great day of Doom. 
An Atheiſt he's become in heart and life, 
And hath abandon'd all his Chriſtian firife. 
He's ready now, and fit for any evil, 
An inſtrument prepared for the Devil, 
But ſince the Gentleman and he are met, 
I will give way, and hearken how they treat 
About this youth, that has of late begun, 
Reſolvedly to Heaven for to run. 
You'l hear how this Apoſtate will ingage, 
To turn him from his bleſſed Pilgrimage. 


Apoltate. 


What my old Friend E. R. Sir, I am glad 
To ſee you once again, yet I am ſad, 
And grieved ſore to ſee you look ſo ill ; 
Whartevil Sir, I pray, has you befcl ? 
What 1s the cauſe of this your preſent grief? 
TfTcangive, orhelp you to relief, 
'> Or comfort yourth leaſt, 1 willing am, 
And ſhall rcjoyce, alſo I hither came. 


Gent. 
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ent. 


Ah Sir, my Son,my Heir,doth grieve my mind, 
He from whom 1 moſt comfort hop'd to find, 
Contrariwiſe will prove a plague to me, 

Unleſs hegan with ſpeed recover d be. 

He'l be a Preacher I do think e're long, 

He's ſuch a Bookiſh-fool, and ſo headirrong, 
That I have little hopes he'l e're be good ; 
Here's cauſe of grief if rightly underſtood. 
He is become ſucha vile Heretick, 

That Rome's good Church,and the truc Catholick, 
Mott vilely, I perceive, he doth diſdain, 
Anddoth, forſooth, tell me he's born again, 

I do beſeech you Sir, do what you can, 

If you can't change his mind, there's not a man 
I think, in truth, that ever prevail will ; 

O arm your ſelf therefore,and try your kill ; 
If you can turn him from thele waies, then | 
Shall be ingag'd to you until I die. 

You weredeceiv'd your ſelf ſome tim? ago, 
And therefore now more able are to ſhow 

The vanity of theſe deviſed waies, 

And Bookiſh-fables of theſe filly daies. 

Having the Scripture in our Mother-tongue 
Has been the ruin of us all along; 

For, ſince men did our holy Church forſake, 
And upnew notions of Religion take, 

Nought but confuſion in the V Vorld we fre, 
And otherwiſe, in truth, 'twill never be 

Un- 
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Until their Books i'th firealldo burn, 
And they unto the Ancient Churchdo turn, 


Apoltate. 


I am good Sir of that opinion too, 
And ſorry am to hear what now you do 
Relate to me, and will alſo in truth 
Do what I can to turn that filly youth ; 
ForI can ſhew and make him underſtand 
The danger that attends on ev'ry hand. 
The hopes of unſeen things will him deceive, 
And Faith's but a meer fancy l believe : 
That's the chief good which man doth here enjoy, 
And that's the evil which doth him annoy, 
Or doth deprive him of this joy and bliſs, 
None but Phanaticks will deny me this ; 
Who boaſt of that they never did pofleſs ; 
They lie alas, and are (in trath)) noleſs 
Than frantick fools, for I could never ſee 
. Of what they ſpeak; there's any certainty, 
I will therefore endeavour out of love, 
Your Son from theſe deluſions to remove : 
And fince I do perceive he's neer at hand, 
I'le take my leave, | 

Your Servant to Command, 


THE 


nd, 
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PROLOGVE 


A” tend kind friend,read with a ſerious eye 
And thou ſhalt 2 ſharp Conflid ſoon eſpy 
Between a man quite void of godly fear, 

And a dear youth moſt holy and (mcere. 

The one affirms all godlineſs is vain, 

The other counts it for the greateſt gain. 


Maik thou the end of both, and thou ſtalt ſee 


Lb Whats beſt to chuſe, Grare or Iniquitte. 


Apoſtate. 
Well met, { 02d Sir, irum whence pray did you 
Profeſſor. (come 2 
Iam a ranger, and am Trav'ling home. 
Apoſt ate. 
Are you a ſtranger in this Countery, 
Profeſſor. 
Yea, as were all our Fathers formerly. 
Apoſtate. 
But from whence came ye? let's confer together. 


Profeſſor. 
From Egypr Sir, Apoſt. l am Trav'ling thither, 
] Apoſtate 
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Apoſtate. 


What is your buſineſs, Sir, that thus in pain 
You ſtrive againſt the wind with might and main? 
E'refurther you do go, fit down, account, 
gce whether that you run for will ſurmount 

he labour great,and loſs you will ſuſtain, 

fore the price in Truth ye do obtain, 

What place is it to which you think to go, 
That to adviſe you may fully know ? 
For good inſtruction to you Ile afford, 
WhenlI this thing from you have plainly heard. 


P2otefſo?, 


Iam for Canaan that moſt Holy Land, 
T'le travel thither as God doth command, 
Whoſe worth and value I do know full well, 
For Riches it doth far all things excell. 
And though all things Iloſe e're I come there, 
"Twill all my loſſes Lam ſure repair. 
The worth of that therefore for which I run, 
I did account before I firſt begun, 


Apoltate. 


Know you of certain, the place is ſo rare, 
You may miſtake, for you were never there. 
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P2ofeſſo2. 


Ah Sir, of it I have aglorious ſight, 
Which doth my Soul tranſcendently delight, 
Although in perſon there I ne'r have been, 
Yet I moſt plain ſweet Canasr oft have ſeen: 
Beſides, Ilatcly ſpoke with a dear friend, 
Who did the other day from thence deſcend ; 
And unto me its glory he did ſhow, 
Its precious worth from thence I came to know : 
Some of its fruits alſo to me he gave, 


Which makes me long till I poſſeſſion have. 


Apoltate. 


Is*t not the fancy of thy craſy-head ? 
I have likewiſe of ſuch a Canaas read 
It may be ſo, or ſo it may not be, 
It ner ſeem'd real truly unto me. 
Who would for things which ſo uncertain are, 
Such loſſes ſuffer, and ſuch labour bear. 
A Bird i'th' hand's worth two i'th? buſh, ye know, 
This Zeal (poor Lad) will work thy overthrow. 


P2ofefCo?. 


You vainly talk, and live by ſight and ſenſe, 
I walk by faith, which is the evidence 
Oi things not ſeen, here withan outwardeye. 
What thou ſee'(t not I clearly do eſpy. 
'Tis not the fancy of a craſy-brain, 
For Moſes that its glory he might gain, 
L 2 


- ! Diatogue between 


All Egypts Treaſures quickly did forego, 

Was that the way unto his overthrow ? 

No, no, dear Sir, he ſaw it was the way 

To peace and honour in another day : 

The glory real did his Soul behold, 

To be ſo great, that never can be told, 

If thou had'it drunk but of its glorious ſprings, 
Thou would'it it prize above all earthly things, 

If thou hadit taſted but of Canaans hony, 

Thou would'ſt eltcem it more than bags of mony, 
Although I make, alas, a poor profeſſion, 

YetlI havenow ſomething in my poſleſſion, 
Lock'd'up molt ſafe in my refreſhed breſt, 

More rare than Pearls within a golden Cheſt, 
True peace of conſcience,that through grace I have 
Which paſſeth all mens knowledge to conceive, 
I would of it not be depriv d again, 

If that I might ten thouſand worlds obtain. 


Apoltate. 

Tuſh, filly Fool, kick Conſcience quite away, 
Ne'r mind his motions, nor what he doth ſay, 
I ſtiff*d him,znd that a good while ſince, 
And took revenge for his proud Inſolence. 
His gaſping groans | no ways did regard, 
But ler my heart againit him grow ſo hard, 
Thzt Ido judge l have his buſineſs done, 
He's dead.intruth and to dark ſilence gone 
That now I can, without the lea(t controul, 


Have any pleaſures which delight my Sovl 
"* | , Profeſſor 
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P2ofeſſo?, 


Ah Sir,go on, if that's the choice ye make, 
I never will ſuch curſed Councel take. 
Who cver doth his Conſcience ſo abuſe, 
Doth his dear Maker in like manner uſe. 
And though in you poor Conſcience now lies ſlain 
th? Judgment day he will revive again, 
And then againit you his ſad witneſs bear, 
And in your face mo't gaſtfully will (tare. 
You'l have the worſt at lait, I grieve to ſee 
You hardned thus in your Iniquity. J 
Apoſ My ſorrow's gone,but thine alas will [1 double 
Concerning me thy ſelf do thou not trouble. 
The ſtorms and bluſt'ring winds arc over paſt, 
And very ſafe I amarr:v'd at laſt, 
In that ſame Port where Princes do delight 
For to repoſe and harbour day and night. 
Toſl'd I have been pon the boyſtcrous Seas, 
And 'till of late ne*r could find reſt nor caſe. 
But now Pm ſafely lagded, and with good 
Shall ſated be, whil'it thou art toſs'd 1'th' flood, 
Thou ſhalt poor youth with dreadful ſtorms be 
Whilſt I ſhall find a very quict world, - (hurl'd, 
All thy beſt days are gone, and plung'd.thouv'lt be 
Into ſad Gulfes of woful miſerie, 
Unleſs thou do{t recant, & (top thy courſe,(worſe. 
Thov'Itſee things with thee will grow worle and 
Thoſe fools who do their nicer Conſc'ence mind, 
E're long they ſhall but little friendſhip find. 

I 2 Youth, 
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Pouth. 


| Sir, Storms and Tempeſts dol know attend, 

Thoſe who reſolve poor Conſcience to befriend. 

' Paws Portion 'twas, who fromhis very youth, 

Had kept good Conſcience, and obey'd the truth, 

{ He met with bluſtring winds, was toſs'd about, 

Yet did bear up for Canaan moſt devour, 

'Till he at laſt the glorious Voyage made, 

| Getting the Crown which ne*re away ſhall fade, 

All thoſe who ſayl'd this way, have all all along, 

Met with great oppoſition and much wrong 

From Pyrats, Spoylers, and Uſurpers, who 

Contrived have the Righteous to undo. 

T his terrifies me not, becauſe that I 

Know *tis the way to true Felicity. 

The gold and precious things thc Merchant gains, 
Do quit his coſt, and recompence his paias. 

| The Riches which he brings at his return, 

Makes him great dangers often-times to run, 

So hopes of joys, the which Ccoleſtial are, 

Makes me no labour nor no colt to ſpare, 

You are for preſent things, I further ſce ; 

Yon are for Earth, but Heaven is for me. 

You are for pleaſures, and for bags of Gold, 

I am for that which Aoſes did behold. 

You are for eaſe, whatever it doth coit, 

And honours here, though Soul for it be loſt. 

VVho makes the wiſeſt choice, let him declare, 

Let Dcath and Judgment ihew who wiſe men = 
y 
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My purpoſe I'le purſue what ere I meet, 

My portion's great, my peace, no counterfeit, 
Heaven is my Port,ther's ſucha place I'm ſure, 
Nought ſhall entice me nor my ſoul allure 

To loſe my hold,Ple keep firm in my ſtation. 
Though in my way mect with tribulation, 

Yet I moſt ſafe ſhall there atlaſlt arrive, 

No men nor Devils ever ſhall deprive S] 
My ſoul of that eternal dwelling place, 

Such confidence I have obtain'd through grace, 


Apoſlate. 


If I ſhould grant things which ſo doubtful are, 
That there's a Canaan or a Heaven, where 

Sweet joys abound beyond what's here below ; 

, | Yetharditis for any man to know 

The ready way unto that ſeeming place, 

Conſider this, Oh *tis a weighty caſe ! 

For there ſo many ways and voices be, 

How thou ſhould find the right I do not ſee, 

Thou art aſtranger too,thou told(t, be plain, 
Come come, young man,turn with me back again, 


Pouth. 


Nothing (dear Sir) more certain is than this, 

That there's a Heaven or cternal Bliſs. 

The Heathens could by Natures light eſpy, 

Mans chieſelt good or beſt Felicity, 

I 4 Muſt 
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' Muſtneeds excel the high'ſt enjoyments here, 
And ſhall this doubtful unto thoſe appear (known 
Who have Gods works ( molt dreadfully made 
Yea and his word which very few or none 
VVholivein any land the like have had; 

Shall ſuch turn Atheiſts? this is very ſad, 

Is not Jehovah every where made known 

By fearful Judgments, Which are dayly ſhown 
And why tnink you I can't the true way find, 
Seeing Jeſus has in writing left his mind 

In plain CharaCters,which whilſt 1 obſerve, 

I from the truth am ſure no ways to ſwerve, 

He came from thence himſelt the other day, 

And gave dircCtions how to find the way. 

This writing's firm, 'tis ſigned with his blood, 
That the old cragon, with his mighty flood, 

Of ſuperſtition, and perſecuting fire, 

Could not 1t ſpoil nor gain his curlt deſire, 

The holy-Scripture Ged to us hath given, 

To gride our ſouls in the right way to Heaven, 
Though Satan has made oppoſition ſtrong. 

Yet ſtill we have it in our mother tongue, 

Aad by this means, molt piain I come to know, 
The very foot ſteps where the flock did go. 


Apoltate. 


Though you of Scripture ſcem to make your boaſt» 

Your hop esof this will ſuddenly be loſt, 

For you much longer it an't like to have, 

Your ſouls and others thus for to Ceceive. y 
or 
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For holy Church once more will quite deſtroy 
This Erz!:ſh God, which they ſeem to enjoy. 
Thou art un'earn'd, the Scriptures doſt not know, 
But wreltelt them unto thy overthrow, 


Youth. 


They are unlearn'd, whom God has never taught, 
But ktave in Popiſh darkneſs up been brought. 
They are unlearn'd, who never had the Spirit, 
Who think they can by Works ſalvation merit, 
They areunlearn'd. who fooliſhly deny 

The Spirits Teachings and Authority, . 
For to excell all humane Arts and Science, 

And on man's teaching wholly have reliance, 

They are unlearn'd, or very poorly read, 

That teach Chrilt Jeſus is a piece of Bread, 
Which Rats and Mice may eat,and vomit up, 
And do deny the Layety the Cup. 

For thoſe for whom Chriſt did his Body break 

He of the Cupdid bid them all partake, 

They are unlearn'd, who think that Purgatory, 
Can be ought elſe than a meer fained Story, 

They are unlearn'd, whaſe Doctrine doth declare 
The Church two heads doth on its thoulders bear, 
That Woman which hath any Husbands more 
Than only one, is a notorious Whore, 

That man's unlearn'd, who learned never hath 
The A BCot the true Chriitian Faith, 

That man [ grant is wholly yet.unlearn'd, 
Whonever knew himſelf, nor yet diſcern'd 
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The curſed nature of his hainous fin, 
Nor whateſtate by nature he is in, 
That man's unlearn'd who never went to School, 
To learn for Chriſt how to become a Fool, 

That man's unlearn'd, yea,and a very Sot, 
VVhohath his ſoul and Jeſus Chriſt forgot. 

And doth eltcem earths empty vanity, - 

Above that good which Saints in God eſpy, 

I am unlearn'd, and yet have learned how 

To crucihe the fleſh, yca, and to bow 

To Jefus Chriſt, and for his precious ſake, 

His yoak and burden willingly to take. 

And follow him whete ever he doth go, 

And him alone determine for to know, 

V Vho for my ſake upon the Croſs did dye, 

Him [ have learn'd alone to magnihe, 

And to exalt him as he's Prieſt and King, 

And as my Prophet too in every thing, 

And this through grace I learned have of late, 
To be content whatever be my ſtate. 

Some things I mult confeſs I ne'r could/learn, 
Nor any ways perceive, ſee, or diſcern, 
Inever read of Peters tripple Crown, 
Nor that he ever wore a Popiſh Gown. 

I never lcarn'd that he did Pope become, 

Or Rule o're Kings like to the beaſt at Rome, 
Inever learn'd that he kept Concubins, 

Or ever power had to pardon fins. 

Incver learn'd he granted diſpenſations, 
To poyſon Kings, or Rulers of thoſe i 
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V Vho were prophanc or turned hereticks, 
Or did refuſe the Faith of Catholicks, 

I never learn'd he was the Churches head; 
Or did forbid the Clergy for to wed. 

I never read that he had Cheſts of Gold, 

Or that great Benefits by him were ſold, 
Inever read he's call'd his Holineſs, 

Yet had as much as any Pope gheſs, 

] never learn'd Peter did magnific 

Himſelf above all Gods, or God on high. 

Or that upon the neck of Kings he trod, 

Or everhe in Cloth of Gold was clad, 

I never read that he made Laws to burn 
Such as were hereticks, or would not turn 
To Jeſus Chriſt, much leſs to Murder thoſe, 
Whodid in Truth [dolatry oppoſe. 

I never learn'd, nor could unto this day, 
That th' Pope and Peter walk'd both in one way ; 
Yea, or that they in any thing accord 

Save only in denying of the Lord. 

In that they alſo greatly differ do, 

Of which I think to give a hint or two. 
Peter deny'd him, yet did love him dear, 
The Pope denies him, and doth hatred bear 
To him, and to all thoſe that him do love. 
V Vho bear his Image, and are from above, 


| Peter deny'd him, and did weep amain, 


Tac Pope denies him with the great'ſt diſdain, 
Peter deny'd him, yet for him did die, 

The Pope in malice him doth crucihe. 

Petiy 
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Peter deny'd him thrice, and then repented, 
The Pope a thouſand times, but ne'r relentcd. 
Peter and Fobn no mighty Scholars were, 


Yet fewfor knowledge might with them compare, 


Poor Fiſher-men do tind the way to Heaven, 
When Scholars go altray,who Arts have ſeven, 
The Learned Schoolmen put our Lord to Death, 
And very few of ſuch Chriſt called hath, 

But poor defpiſed perſons he doth call, 

And paſſeth by the high-flown Cardinal. 


For I Pawan ſuch kind of Preaching, } 


Is nothing to the bleſſed Spirits teaching. 

I learning like, and grant that men may uſeit, 

Yet would | not have them for to abuſe it, 
Apaſtate. 

Leave off theſe canting ſtrains, and don't deride 

Our holy Father, for | can'tabide 

' Tohear ſuch prating Fools, Are you ſo wiſe ? 

Dare you the holy Mother Church deſpiſe? 

*Fis that Religion I like belt of all. 

The Pope I doadore and Cardinal. 

There's Potap and Riches, and a worldly glory, 

What you talk of, is an unpleaſant ſtory. 

There's Pleaſure, profit, ſafety and much eaſe, 

Which doth the fleſh as well as ſpirit pleaſe, 

Here's Heaven and Earth, what can'lt thou more 

Or of thy God, or any man require? (deſire, 

Thy way thhaſt lo}, and Canaan wilt not ſec, 

Therefore with ſpced turn back again with me, 


Profeſſor, 


- 
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P2oteſſo?, 


Could I no other reaſon give or urge 

To prove Romes Church untruc, i can't but judge, 
This which you ſpeak, doth plainly it declare, 
Forin Chriſts Church no ſuch vain pomps appear 
No worldly glory doth Chriſts Church adorn, 
For ſhe's afflicted, much deſpis'd and torn. 

Her beauty can't with outward eyes beſcen, 

Her beauty and her glory are within, 


, When Fob ſets forth the antichriitian ſtate, 


Much outward pomp 'cis true he-doth relate. 
The Whore is deck'd with Gold, brave Stones and 
Who at poor $:0n doth with envy ſnearl, (Pearl, 
No liberty to th' fleſh the Lord doth give, 

Saints mult alone after the Spirit live, 

No ſerving God and Mammon, Sir 'tis plain, 

To Hell you gocxcept you'r born again. 

If you'l be Chrilts,with fpeed then turn you muſt, 
To crucihe the fleſh with all it's [uſt, 

No cauſe have l to fear to go aſtray, 

Whilſt I walk dayly in the narrow way, 

All thoſe who do Gods holy word contemn, 

No light nor truth is there at all in them, 

Their feet on the dark Mountains ſoon will fall, 
And utter ruin will or'etake them all. 

But as for me no cauſe have l to doubt, 

But I ſhall find this bleſſed Canaan out. 

To turn to Egype with you back again, 

The thoughts of it my ſoul doth much diſdain, 
Do'ſt 
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Doſlt think I'le leave my Q#4ils and Manna rare 
For ſtinking Garlick, and baſe Onyons there? 


Apoltate, 


For all your courage, Sir, I do ſuppoſe, 

You will repent that ever you have choſe, 

To leave the comforts of a precious World, 

And with fond z*al thus blindly to be hurl'd. 

You are a man that might advanced be, 

Unto great Honour, State, and Dignity, 

Your Father's Maſter of a good Eſtate, 

And you too are his Heir, Ihear of late. 

But if you don't this new Religion leave, 

One groatof him you are not like to have. 
P2orefloz, 

This World in a juft balance oft I try, 

And find itlighter far than vanity, 

Riches alas! they are but bags of cares, 

And honors nought ſave fool-b:witching Snares, 

Your outward joy will turned 'c to ſadneſs, 

Your pleaſure into pain, your wiſdom's madneſs 

You catch at nothing, *tis at beit a bubble, 

Which longyou cannot keep although you double 

Your diligence, and think to hold it fait, 

'Twill fly with ſpecd, 'tis but 2n empty blaſt, 

What frantick fit is this ? W:1Il you dettroy 

Your higher hopes for ſuch a fanci'd joy ? 


This world's jult like th' Strumpet of whom Pveſ, 


Who with ſweet fumes inticeth to her bed, (read 
Witt 


rc 


She has her tricks, and her enſnaring wiles, 
But lodges death under deceitful ſmiles. 


She huggs the Soul ſhe hates, yea, and doth prove, 


A very Judas where ſhe fains to love, 


Take heeſt therefore, le[t you be catch'd i'th'ſnare, 


And buy your late repentance much too dear, 
Theſe comforts here which you do precious call, 
Each wiſe mar. ſees they'r vain and dieting all. 
To think I ſhould repent, no cauſe is there, 

If things by you rightly confid'red were. 
What Moſes choſe ct old, the fame do 1, 

All vain allurements [ do quite defie. 

I knew when firlt my Journey I did take, 

I muſt my Fathers houſe learn to forſake. 

In Abraham's ſteps | amreſolv'd to go, 

What ever I expoſed am unto, 

Whate're Iloſe, Chriſt will mak't up to me, 
When I of Canaan ſhall poſſeſſed be. 

I ſeek no honour here from any one, 

True honour comes (dear Sir) from God alone. 
Tobean Heir untoa great Eſtate, 

Or Son unto ſome earthly Potentate, 
Isnought to what by grace I am torn to. 

My Portion great, | krow not how to ſhow 
I'm Heir unto the mighty King of Heaven, 
To me, e'relong, ſweet Canaan will be given, 


, I dorcſolve to hold out to the erd, 


Althovgh I han't one groat nor earthly Friend 
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With amorous glances promiſes a Bliſs, 
And hides deſtruction with a fained Kiſs. 


To 
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To favour me : I never will return 
Until this glorious Canaan |have wone, 


Apotrate. 


What ground have you (my friend) for to believe 
If you forſake all things, you ſhall receive 
Thisland you ſpeak of, for your own poſlcſion, 
Unto your heart 'tis good to put this queltion. 
For divers do unto great things lay claim, 

Yet ſome ofrimes | ſee, and ſure I am, 

Unto ſuch lands can no good title ſhow, 
Although they ſtrive for them as you may do, 
If you ſhould ſell what &re you have for this, 
And yet atlaſt ſhould alſo of it miſs, 

You'l ſee your ſelf at length then quiteundone, 
Conſider of*t, and back with me return, 

For no good title of it can be nac, 

'Twas this alas which once did make Me ſad. 
To ſave my own, I thought 'twas beſt for me, 
Unleſs of this I could aflured be, 

P2orefſ92. 

Don't think you ſhall my zeal for Heaven cool, 
Nor my dear Soul with fancies thus befool, 
Rouſe up my Soul now in thy own delence, 
And ſhew thy clear, thy precious evidence, 
Can any thing be plainer here on carth, 

*T was purchas'd for me by Chritt Jeſus's death. 
"The father doth this Kingdom own, and he, 


For his own child has late adopted me, 
And 
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an old Apoſtate and Toung Profeſſor. 153 


And if a child,lI alſo am an heir ; 
And ſhall with Jeſus this like glory ſhare, 


Apoſtate. 
How do you know you be his child ? in this 
You may miltake, and ſo may Canaan miſs, 


P?ofeſſo2. 


My late converſion doth moſt plainly prove, 

My inward+birth is truly from above. 

The Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 

] am through grace no Baſtard,but a Son, 

Thoſe whom God doth by his own Spirit lead, 

They are his Sons,youin the Scripture read, 

Beſides all this, fince I did firlt believe, 

An earnelt of this Land I did receive, - 

And divers promiſes alſo there be, 

Which bind it firmly over unto me, 

Is not my title unto heaven good, 

When ſign'd and ſeal'd to me by Chri:t his blood ? 

You ſeeby theſe | have a certain ground, 

And good aſſurance for Gods kingdom foun?, 

Bur you, as it appears, do quite diſpair, 

Without all hopes of ever coming there, 
Hpoſtate. 

Nay ftay alittle, don't affirm that neither, 

VVhy may not Las ſoonas you, come thither? 

Though in that way, in which late did walk, 


| was decciv'd with many otherfolk 


K And 
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And thought that Heaven was entail'd to thoſe 

W hich did the Pope and Church of Rome oppoſe. 
Thinking a mana ſeparate mult be 

From that ſame Church, or clſe could never ſec, 
Finde, nor enjoy eternal peate and reſt ; 

And therefore 1, like others, did proteſt 

Againſt that ancient mother Church whom now 
I am reſolv'd to own, yea, and to bow 

Down unto her, with all humble ſubjection ; 
Thinking 'tis belt for ſafety and protection, 
Reſolving never more to vex my mind 

AsTI have done, for I ſhall ſooner find 

In this ſmooth way aſſurance for ſalvation, 

Than if I had kept in my former ſtation. 

HopesI may have, no certain ground I know 
The Church affirms we can attain unto. 

But promiſes moſt clear are made to thoſe, 

Who ſeck for the old way, and withit cloſe : 

And that Romes Church can plead antiquity : 

No Proteſtant I'm ſure can it deny : 

Yea, and mu grant, what ever's their profeſſion 
a hatnone ſave Rowe can prove thcir true ſucceſſion 
From thoſe brave Churches which firſt planted 
By the Apoſlles, as their As declare. (were 
And therefore youth, you muſt no longer boalt 
Of faithand confidence, for you have loſt 

Your way to Heaven, And mult therefore look 
Unto that Church which long has bcen forſook. 
From the true Church to rend and ſchiſmatize, 


 Isa ſad thing though many it deſpiſe 


For 


WOO LHO EO 


10 W 


an old Apoſtte and young Profeſſor. 155 
For though Corruption in the Church there be, 
Yet all ſhould walk in uniformitie, 


P2ofefCo2. 


Sir, I deny your Churches conftitution, (tion, 

Which makes me loath you, and for your pollu- 

Cotruption,and vile ſpots,they are ſo bad, 

No Church of Chriſt thelike hath ever had ; 

Which I reſolve fully to make appear 

Before I'le leave you, if your pleaſ'd to hear. 

Apoſtate. 

Romes Church was rightly gather'd that's moſt 
(clear, 

Saint Pax himſelf to this doth witneſs bear, 

Faith and Repentance traly did they own, 

And were Baptized 4h due form 'tis known ; 

No Church in conſtitution right has been, 

If that our Church 'th' lea(t doth fail herein, 


P2otefl92, 


Romes Church I grant was true i'th'Apoltles days, 
But yours from that doth difter many ways. 
Romes Church was very famous heretofore, 

But is become the Scarlcrt-colour'd Whore. 

From the'true Faith ſhe hath departed quite, 

And the true Church was forc't to take her flight 


- Into the dark and howling wildernefs, 


VVhere ſhe lay hidin foreand grear diſtreſs, 
R 2 From 
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From the vile Beait, and Dragons furious rape, 
And ſo remain'd until this latter age. 
If Romes Church now were like unto the old, 
Then with the Romaniſts we all would hold, 
But when ſhe is become Chriſts enemy, 
God out of Babylon, dorh bid us fly. 
If you can prove Romes Church hath notdeclin'd, 
From that Church-State by Paul himſelf defin'd, 
Then you will undertake for to do more 
Than any Papilt ever did before. 
The Few:ſh Church God once did own and love, 
But for their fins he did them quite remove. 
Out of his ſight they'r broken for their ſin, 
VVith other Churches which have famous bin, 
And yet do keep ſome outward form and ſhow 
Of V Vorſhip, and Church-ſtate as Rowe may do. 
V Vho has in Truth nought left ſave a bare name, 
As hath been clearly prov'd by men of fame. 
If you ſhould bring your Viſibility, 
To prove your Church is true, I do reply, 
A better argument I neednot bring 
To prove yoa falſe, than that ſame very thing. 
For the true Church was hid, did not appeas 
A thouſand two hundred and fixty year. 
And then whereas you inthe ſecond place 
Mention Antiquity, 'tis a clear caſe, 
Your Church is under age, yea much too young, 
Out of th' Apoltacy alas ſhe ſprung, 
A baſtard Church, baſe born, mere national, 
And therefore that's for you no proof ag all, W 
c 
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The fleſhly ſeed i'th' Church muſt not be brought, 
Fobn Baptiſt and our Saviour both ſo taught, 
Chriſts Church is gather'd by regeneration, 

And not as *twas th” former diſpenſation. 

You ina lineal way do go about, 

To take in thoſe whom Jeſus hath thut out. 

The ax is now laid to the root o'th* tree, 

And every one true penitent mult be, 

And muſt obtain of God true ſaving grace, 

Who in his holy Church would have a place. 
Your Church is not ſ@ gather'd, therefore 1 

Deny your Church and its antiquity ; 

That Church which is upheld by*ch* carnal ſword, 
And not by th” power of Gods holy word, 

Is very falſe, and that Rowes Church is lo, 

Not a few worthy Authors plainly ſhow, 

And whereas ſhe much boalts of holineſs, 

No people doubtleſs in the world have leſs; 

For Rome like to a ſtinking common ſhore, 
Receives what cv'ry one calts forth o*th? door. 
She's like a cage of ev'ry hateful bird, 

As is recorded in Gods ſacred word. 

The Councel which an ancicnt Author gave, 

Let ev'ry ſoul with ſpecial care reccive, 

Ye that would holy live, from Rome be packing, 
Theres all thingselſe, but Godlrneſs u lacking. 
She alſodoth Doetrines of Divels hold, 
According as th” Apoltle hath forctold, 

In charging people to abſtain from meat, 
VVhich Godallowcth vs frecly to cat; 
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And in denyin@perſons for to wed, 
Though God allow Re undefiled bed, 
By means of theſe moſt curſed prohibitions, 
Your Clergy ſtinks alive wih grols pollutions, 
And many of .your filthy. Popgs of, Rame . 

Have Sodomites and Rypgerers become ; 
Whoredom and Inceſt they have minc'd ſo ſmall, 
As ſcarce to count them any, fin, at all, 

Moſt cyrſed Stews allowcd, axe by them, (demn 
VVhom noric ith” Popedemn dare i'th.lcaſt con- 
Vile Vecromancers many.of them were, 

Haters of . God, no fin (ar,.truth) is there ; 

Bat ſome o'th* Popes of 1t;haye guilty been, 

As may vpon Record be clearly ſecn, 

Is this your holy Head and revercnd F ather, 
Next unto Chriſt ſupream ? Is he not rather 

A Dev'l inqarnate ? the worltof mankind, 
VVho can in Hell a viler ſinner find ? ( Lovez 
Is Rome Chrsſt's Church, Chriſt's Spouſe, his, only 
His undefiled one, and ſpotleſs dove ? 

Sir, do'nt miſtake, ſhe is that Scarlee Whore, 
VVhom Fobx characterized heretoforc. 

V Vhkich I ſhall full evince, and, make appear, 

It you with patience will but lend an ear, 


Apoſtate. 
I find you in reproaches free enough, 
But ſhall expect you ſo too in your proof. ., 


Thoſe comnign Epithets of Beaſt ard Whore, 
Are dajly flung at eyery bodies door, n 
| ; Du! 
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But for to warrant your ſeverer doom, 
Prove that they properly belong to Rome, 


Profeſſor. 
That truth Gods ſacred word doth well explain, 
That City which o're Kings of th* Earth did raign, 
W as that ſame W hore, the ſpirit clear doth ſhow; 
And that Rome was that City all men know, 


| Who then above all others bore the ſway, 


o 


I'was Rome the Nations fear'd and did obey. 
And (till you Papitts to her Biſhops give 
Headſhip o're all who on the carth do live, 
Before him Kings and Emperors mult ſubmit, 
That ſo he may the mighty Monarch fit. 
Whilit abſolute pow'r he claimes,2ndSovereignty 
Above all Princes by his Tyranny. 
From whence all perſons may conclude it true, 
By their firſt Mark the title is his due, 
The ſccond Character of Baby on, 
Is Pomp and State wherein ſhe proudly ſhone, 
That Rome has been a rich gay coltly Whore, 
England once found, I with ſhe may no more, 
Infinite Sums almolt ſhe ſquecz'd from hence, 
For pardons, obits, annatcs, Perer-pence, (led, 
And through cach Land where ſhe her triumpns 
V Vhole ſwarms of locu{ts, Prie'ts and Friers were 
Theſe (as the Fanizaries to the Turk) * (ſpread. 
V Vere faithful ſlaves itill to promote her work. 
V Vhilſt ro maint1in thoſe drones ſhe ſwept away, 
The fat and wealth of Nations for their prey. 
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' Intthe third place ſhe doth mens Souls inſlave, The 
This markin Rowe moit evident we have, For 
V Vith dangerous vows,unwarranted traditions, | To 
Implicit faithi,and thouſand foperititions, But 
Pretcuded nuracles, apparent lies, Fin 
Damnable Errors and ford fopperies, He 
Sneclogs the Conſcience, and to make all well, | She 
Boalts all her dictates are Infallible : Ye 
And then (to fill her mcaſure) rc}? laſt place, She 
"Tis ſaid ſhe would Gods precious $10n race, In 
This can ofnone but Rowe te underitood, Ble 
That drunken whore, whorcels in Martyrs blood, | By 
As I more largely now ſhall make appear, Th 
And then with patience your excuſes hear, Or 
VVithin the compaſs of hx thouſand years, | In: 
Has been preſented to the eyes andears, T' 
Of futyre ages, the molt ſad contents | Ol 
Ofbloody tragedies, the dire events | Th 
Of dreadful wars, in ſev*ral Generations, | Fr 
The overthrow of many fruitful Nations, | W 
Butall comes ſhort of Rowes molt bloody bill, | D 
VVYhich doth the earth with Sanguine volumes fill, | Ar 
Fernſalemthat City of renown, D 
Sack't by YVeFpaſtan, Lurnt and broken down; O 
It was indeed a dreadful defulation, V 


And ſo have conquerors dcalt with many a Nation, | Tl 
All Conqu”rors ever foun4 a time to ceaſe, (peace | T! 
VVhen once they'd conquered then they were at | Fe 
They murder'dnot,but ſuch as would not yield, T 
Toown them for their Lords ; and in the held, R 
They | Fi 
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Theyſlew them too withweapons in their hand, .. 
For their defence, and always ready itand $ 
To give Quarter to thoſe that it demand, 

But this vile Strumpets blood-bedabblcd hands 
Finds not a period, never countermands 

Her cruel rage, her murders know no end, 

She ſlaughters when ſhe pity doth pretend: 

Years terminate not her blood-thirity aCts, 

She ſlays without examining their facts. 

In times of peace her treach*rous hands have ſhed, 
Blood without meaſure : ſhe hath murthered 

By curſed Maſlacres her neighbours, when 
They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure of men, 
One might fill volumes with her bloody ſtory, 

In which ſhe til] perſiſts : Makes it her glory 
T'invent ſtrange torments to deprive tl:c hreath 
Of Chriſtians, by a tedious lingring death, 

The brutiſh Vero firlt of Tyrant-Kings, 

From whoſe baſe root nine otherTyrants ſprings, 
Whoſe molt inhumane acts, not to their glory, 
Did leave the world a lamentable (tory, 

And to their laiting and eterval ſhame, 

Did purchaſe to themſelves that hateful name 

Of bloody Monſters in the ſhape of men, 

V Vhoſle cruel acts deſerve an Iron pen, 

That might perpctuate to after-times, 

Theſe Heathens cruelty record the crimes, 

For which thoſe Chriſtians willingly 1 :1d down, 
Their earthly kouſcs for a heavenly Crown, 
ReflzCta while Sir, and but ca't yorr eye, 

Firit on thoſe Heathen Emperors crucity, Then 
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Then view the bloody Papilts, and compare 
Their cruelties together, and as far 
As Egypts darkneſs did excced our night, 
Or midnight differs from the morning light, 
So far the Papilt's cruelty docs exceed, 
The worſt of heathen Tyrants, and indeed 
The worlt of Tyrants, fince the world began, 
Or ſince Giſſention fell *'wixt man and man, 
If Ciprian's and Euſebius words be truc, 
Theſe perſecuting Emp'rors yearly {lew 
Millions of ſouls, ſhedding their guiltleſs bload, 
Which ran like waters from a mighty fluoJ, 
So void their hearts were of all humane pity, 
They ſpar'd no age, nor ſex, nor Town; nor City. 
The things wherein theſe Chriſtians did offend, 
Were only this, they did refuſe to bend, 
Their Heaven-devotcd knecs, or fall beforc 
Thoſe Idol Gods theſe Emperors did adore. 
They did believe one God created all, 
They did believe in Chriit, and down gid fall 
Proſtrate upon thecarth, and daily bring 
Sacrifice only to that Heav'nly King, 
Their Emperors Gods theſe Chri(t1ans did deride, 
This was the cauſe ſo many millions dy'd. 
Theſe Emperors thinking themſclves ingag'd, 
Their Idol to revenge, grew more inrag'd, 
Toſece the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe, 
T::cir Gods, ard honour Chritt betore their eyes : 
They did conclude the nature of th”? offence, 
Deſerv'd no leſs than death for recompence. 
Thus 
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Shining likelights before the flock, that they 
The better might difcern the perfect way. 
But now inſtead of ſuch as theſe, behold 
They are preſumpt'ous, proud, imperious bold, 
Changing the worſhip that the Lord makes 
And in its ſtead will introduce their own, (known, 
Yea ſo preſumptious are they in their pride, 
Asto affirm Gods holy word's no guide 
For men to walk by ; the only rule that they 
Do counſel men, nay force them to obey, 
Is their traditions which th” affirm to be, 
Far more authentick than our Lords decree, 
VVithin his holy V Vord he us hath given, 
For a ſure light to guide our (teps to Heaven, 
And now theſe Chriſtians whoſe more tender heart 
Dares not believe them, fearing to depart 
From Gods direQions, which in his bleſſed word 
He hath ſo plainly left upon record 
Theſeare the men this wicked Strumpet hath 
So often made the objects of her wrath. 
Making the earth to drink the pguiltleſs bloud, 
Of ſuch as for Gods holy V Vord have ſtood, 
Oh! Let the blouJ-drunk earth nc're ceaſe to cry 
Unto the Heaven-enthroned Majeity, 
®Till God take vengeance as he did on Cain, 
For all the righteous Abels (he hath ſlain, 
Not for denying, but honouring the Lord, 
Yea, for believing that his ſacred word 
Is the molt perfect,and rhe trueſt guide, 
The rule by which all doctrines ſhould be tride, 
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Our bleſſed Lord bids ſearch them, for ſaith he, 
They are the words that teſtifie of me, 

Lo here's the cauſc, behold the reaſon why, 
The V Vhore has acted ſo much cruelty. 
Inhumane murthers doth this V Vhore invent, 

V Vhereby ſhe daily ſlays the innocent. 

The numbers ſhe hath murdered, do ſurmount 
Thettricteit of Arithmeticks account. 

VVhat Countrey hath not taſted of the Cup, 
That her moſt bloudy hands have poured up. 
How hath ſhe (tir'd up Nations to ingage 
Againſt each other to ſatishic her rage? 

V Vhere Millions have been brought untothe duff, 
Only to ſatisfie this Strumpets lult ? 

That ſhe the better might ingroſe the power 

Of Hell into her hands, and ſo devour 

At her blood thirſty pleaſure, ſuch as ſhe 

Could not perſwade to love Idolatry, 
Perfideous France, whoſe mo't inhumane wrath, 
Paſſing the limits of a Chriſtian faith. 

V Vithin the ſpace of eight and twenty days, 

Thy bloody hands molt treacheroully betrays 
Ten thouſand ſouls, and to that blondy ſcore, 
Ads quickly after twenty thouſand more, 

How many murders more that Popiſh Nation 
Have done, the Romiſh Hill ries make relation ; 
And yet fromcruelty Rome has not cealt, 

But as her years, her murders have increalt : 
And ſwolnto bigger numbers in leſs ſpace, 

As Bellarmine atlirmeth to her face 
VVho 
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V'Vho thus atteſts, that from the morning light, 
Until the Sable Curtains of the night 

V Verecloſely drawn, her bloudy hands did ſlay, 
A hundredithouſand Souls, O ! let that day 

In Characters of bloud recorded be, 

That may remain unto Eternity, 

O let the Earth thatdrinkcth in the rain, 

That did receive the bloud of all the ſlain ; 

Let both the Heavens, and the Earth implore 
The God of heaven to confound the V Vhore. 

O pcor Bohemia, thou haſt had a taſte, 

V Vhen wicked 7ulzan laid thy countrey waſte, 
Burning thy Towns and Villages with fire, 
Sparing no young, nor 01d, nor Son, nor fire, 

V Vhat multitudes unaumbred were thy lain, 
VVhich in the fied vnburied did remain! 

Thou found'it the wol viih Popes in every age 
Contrive thy ruin, many times ingage 

Thy Neighbour Nations to iticd forth thy blood, 
Only becauſe fanhiul Bohmrwea ltood 

For Gods pure worſhip. Aartiathe [17t excites 

(Knights, 

Emperors, Kings, Dukcs, Barons, Earls and 
VVith oneconlent to tall upon t' at Nation, 

On no leſs terms than on their own Saivation z 
Promiling alſo upon ther condition, 
To give a full and abſolute remiſſion, 
Unto the vile(t {inner that e*re 1t 990d 
Upon the carth, that would bur ſhed the blood,)' 
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Though butof one Bohemian; O rage! 

Not to be parellcd in any age. 

Except that Monſter, who did ſore rebuke, 
The over-charitable Popith Duke 

Of De Alva, and would you know his crime, 
It was becauſe that he in (1x years time, 
Through too much lenity, caus'd not the earth 
Todrink more Chriltians blood than iflued forth 
From cightcen thouſand ſouls; for this, the Duke 
Was thought by Papiits worthy of rebuke. 

Is eightcen thouſand in {1x years ſo few ? 

In the account of your bloud thirlty cruc, 
Inhumanly to murther, yea indeed, 

Becauſe their former numbers did exceed, 

But if the Duke of Alva's bloody bill, 

Came thort in numbers yct his hand did fill 

It up with Torments, ſodreadful to rchcarſe, 

As that the very thoughts thereof would pierce 
A Marble heart, make Infidels relent, 

Torments that none but Devils could invent, 
Butif all this was over little itil], 

His predeceſſors added to the bill, 

For ſrom the time that helliſh Inquiſition, 

Did from the Devil firſt receive commiſſion, 

As well approv'd Hittory doth relatc, 

Till thirty vears expircd had their date ; 

By crueltorments which they till retain, 

Was a hundred and hfty thouſand (lain. 

And yet before they took away their breath, 
They for ſome time did make cach day a death, 
Depri- 


T6B . A Dialogue between 


Depriving them, as far as in them lay, 
Of all th* comfort that either night or day 


Aﬀords mankind ; for them their was not found, 


So much Sun-light as to behold the ground 
On which they ttood : Each day that giveth light, 
V Vas unto them like Egyprs darkeſt Night. 

In helliſh darkneſs thus they made them ſpend 
Their weary hours, and kindly in the end 
Deltroyed them : the company they had 

VVithin thoſe darkſome caverns, was their ſad 
And melancholy thoughts, their ſighs and growns, 
Their dolcful lodgings was upon the ſtones. 

If noyſome creatures bred and foltred there, 
Theſe noy ſome creatures their companions were, 
V Vhat food they eat, was only to ſecure 

Their ſouls alive, that ſo they might endure 

The ſeveral torments that they did provide, 

And ſoa hundred and fifty thouſand di'd, 

Beſide what di'd by perſecuting hands, 

V Vithin the Popes Confines in ſeveral lands, 

Thus may I ſooner ſpcnd my ſtrength and tears, 
And tire (if you regard) your eyes and cars, 
Than give a full and abſolute relation, 

Of all the acts of Rowes abomination, 

Oh ! May my native Countrey rather hear 

Their bloody Acts, than in the leaſt part bear 

Her burthen, or behold her murdring hand, 

Once more ſpread through the Confines of our 
- But l perccive theſe truths aredully heard, (land 
And that you little my diſcourſe regard, 
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Apolſtate. 


Yes, yes, I hearand ſmile, what Tragedzes 
You make of lawful juſt ſeverities. | 
The Martyrs you applaud were Rehbels too, 
And (till againit authority would goe. 

[f then they ſuffer'd, who pray is to blame? 
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That I have ſhewn already to their ſhame, 
And I would have my Country men to take 
Another taſte that may preſerve awake 
Their drouſie Souls, who take a dying nap, 
Much like deluded Sampſon on the Jap + 
Of luſtful Dalila, whoſe treacherous breath, 
Sends forth the Meſſenger of, Sampſons death; 
Let not the Strumpets ſugred words, perſwatie 
Thee to give credit t'her,that's been her trade 
To promiſe faireſt when the doth intend 
To dealfalſeit, ſhe doth betray her friend 
Like wicked Cazn, firlt of that ſinful race, 
That ſlew his Brother ſmiling in his face. 
From the firſt time that e're the hellith rage 
O! Jeſuits appeared on the (tage 
To act their parts in England, France, and Spain. 
And J[raly her bloody hands hath ſlain, 
Ni 1c hundred thouſand ſouls or there about, 
E're many years had run their hoursour. 
Of the Americans by Popiſh Spain, 
[1 fifty years was fifteen Millions ſlain. 
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The poor religious Waldenſes, whoſe eye, 
Like the = ſighted Yulrxre, dideſpy 
Romes filthy whoredoms, and freelydiſclaim 
Her vileIdolatry, and hate the ſame. (Cup, 
Drunk dreadful draughts of Romes moſt bloody 
VVhich ſhe with Hell.bred fury poured up. 
And for noother cauſe, her bloody hands, 
She did ſtretch forth with hell-inraged bands ; 
Being ſent abroad forthwith, to put todeath 
Both young & old, each man that draweth breath; 
Andyet, as if ſhe had not been content, 
To Murder Parents with their Innocent 
And harmleſs Babes, as if rheir helliſh-breath 
Had now been ſpent with putting ſouls to death, 
Fourſcore ſweet Babts that never did offend, 
Famiſh'd to Death, their harmleſs lives did end. 
Search, ſearch into the deep Abyſs of hell, 
And ſee if all the Dev'ls can parallel 
So vilean act, O moſt imperious Treaſon 
Againſt the King of Kings, and law of Reaſon! 
Are Papiſts Chriltians, and are theſe their 47s 
To puniſhſuch asne'r committed Fats ? 
Are thoſe right aCtings, fitting Goſpel-times ? 
To lay on Babes the weight of higheſt Crimes ? 
Did Chriſt do thus, or hath he ever given 
Them leave to deal ſo with the heirs of Heaven ? 
Thoſe murd*red Souls under the Altar lie, 
Crying how long Eternal Majeſty, 
How long wiPtbe c're thou avenge thy Saints, 
And lend thine ear unto their ſad complaints ? 
Theſe 
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Theſe Waldenſes being overcome and dead, 
A little remnant that eſcaped fled, _ 
Taught by Dame Natures Moral-Laws to ſave 

T heir much deſired lives, within a Cave 

Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they 
Taking advantage of another day, 

V Vhen Golden Titan had laid down his head 
Upon the Pillows of his V Veſtern-Bed, 

And Proſerpina Lady of the Night, 

Had drawn her Sable Curtains, then they might 
Tranſport themſelves into ſome other land, 

And ſocſcape out of the hunters hand. 

Bui as the Hound that hunts the wearied Hart, 
Doth ply their iteps, and never will depart 

The Fields and Meadows, or the ſilent wood 

Till they ſurpriſe the Bealt : ev'n ſo theſe blood 
Devouring Monſters having found the Cave, 
Mot barb'rouſly did make that place their grave, 
V Vherein four hundred yielding up their breath, 
VVere ina barb'rous manner choak'd to death. 
No Nation in the world hath ever ſeen, 

A Foe ſo dreadful as the V Vhore hath been. 

It is farr better to be overcome 

By T urk,or Heathen, than by Chriſtian Rome. 

V Vhat part of Europe now can make their boalt, 
And ſay they have not. taſted to their coſt 

Of Romiſh Mercy? ſome are yet alive, 

V Vhole Parents felt the Death ſhe did contrive. 
O Germany! thy poor diſtreſs'd Eſtate 
V Vill ſpeak to future Ages, and relate 
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V'Vhole Volums of- her bloody Murders, and 
The murder'd Souls of bleeding Ireland 
Crie night and day for Vengeance, and implore 
Gods Heaven enthroned Majeſty e're more, 
To put aperiod to her Helliſh power, 
That we may overtake her in an hovr. 
Thoſe dreadful Murders, have the cyes and ears 
Of ſome now living heard and ſeen the tears 
Of ſoul afflicted Parents, whoſe ſad eyes 
Beheld their Murdred Babes, & heard their cries. 
Their Daughters raviſh'd, & when that was done, 
Cruelly Murdred and the hopeful Son 
By unheard Torments ſlain before their eyes, 
Whilſt they beheld their Childrens miſcries : 
Their Children Murdred, and their Wivcs defil'd, 
Whoſe Bodies they ript up being great with child. 
Andall this while Parents and Husbands were 
|  Forc'd to behold what fleſh and blood can't bear 
' The bare Relation : what Adamant heart 
Melts not, when I theſe dreadful things impart ? 
Ripping up Child-great- Women was not all, 
For that although inhumane, was but ſmall 
; Compar'd with other torments they indur'd, 
| Whoſe Patience bore what could not elſe be cur'd 
Tearing out Bowels, boyling:men alive, (trive, 
Theſe deaths and worſe thoſe Monſters did con- 
We ſcc how they have delt with every Nation ; 
' Andſhall we think at laſt to find compaſſons 
The piteous cries of Parents, nere copld move, 
Them to extend the ſmalleſt dram of love. Th 
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The tears that ran from dying Infants eyes, 

Like plenteous ſhowers from the darkned skies : 
Whoſe great abundance might have made'a river, 
Yet all theſe floods of brmmifh tears could never 
Enter a Papiſts heart ſo hard conden('d, 

$5 void of pity, and all humane ſence, 

To hear thedoleful ſhreeks, and dying groans 

Of paor diſtreſſed Babes, who make their moans 
To Soul afflicted Parents e're they part, 

Theſe are'the things delighta Papilts heart; 

To ſee thedying gaſpes before the death « 

Of rortured Souls, whoſe life forſaken breath” 
Had waited, many a tedious hour paſt;- - ''(laſt, 
When their tormented Souls ſhould breath their 
W hoſedolorous ſighings penetrate the $Kies, 

T hoſe objects do delighta Papiſts eyes; * 

And can we now at latt expect to find, 

T hat Rome's grown merciful, and Papilts kind? 
No, no, we cannot do't,- ifwe'bar fix 

Our ſerious thought upon late Sixty fix 

When Londoy was confur'd that Fact City, 
Its Ruins doth beſpeak them'void of pity.” 

By Romes contrivance, was fair London'burnY; 
Envlands Metropolis to aſhes turn'd. 
Their Merchantsof their Riches quite berefr, 

To day rich men, to morrow nothing left, 

Ticir Wives'and Children hirbourlefs became, 
Their ſahitance all conſuined iii the Fla /?-': 

To day this Famaus City's deck'din Gold, * 

Ty morr@w-an #mazement'ty/behold; © © 
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T he doleful Shreeks,and lamentable Cries, 

The floods of Tears that ran from weeping eyes, 
As true reſemblances, did repreſent 

The Sorrows that our Neighbours underwent. 
And can we think that Hell-begotten Rage, 

T hat did provoke ſo many to engage 

In ſuch an Act, far wofſe than th'Powder Treaſon: 
Can we ſuppoſe, if we conſult with Reaſon, 
The fury of their Helliſh Rage expir'd 

So ſoonas ere that Famous place was Fir'd. 

No, no, Good Sir, your Pardon, I preſume 
Thoſe Hell-ingendred flames that did conſume 
So fair a City in ſo ſhort a ſpace. 

Hell gave thoſe flames Commiſſion down to raze 
Not London only, but every ſoul that hath 

A heart reſolved to maintain the Faith 

Of Jeſus, Proteſtants both great and ſmall 
Rome bath determin'd their cternal Fall. 

And thoſe more formal Proteſtants, whoſe Zeal 
May ſecretly perſwade them to conceal 

Their ſeeming Faith,and wg tocloſe 

With Romes erroneous Doctrine, and ſuppoſe 
Thereby to ſave their lives ; let none believe 
Such vain perſwaſions, many did deceive 
Themſelves ; for Rome, that Painted Whore, 
Will deal with them as ſhe hath done before, 
With ſuch as hoped in the ſelf ſame kind, 

To meet with Mercy, but nought leſs did find, 
Chriſt never gave unto his Church Commiſhon, 
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Much leſs poor Innocents for to abuſe, 
By Burning, Starving, Roaſting on a Spit, 
And tauntingly to make a ſport of it. 
The, holy Saints, and People of the Lord, 
Their only weapon was Gods ſacred Word, 
With that bleſt ſword always they overcome, 
And did refute all Hereticks; but Rome 
Makes uſe (tis plain)o'th*Carnal ſword and Fire, 
'Tis Blood, *tis Blood this Locult doth deſire. 
Death without Mercy, acts of Cruelty, 
The Matter mult decide continually, 
The way they uſeto turn a Soul from error, 
Is the moſt dreadful fleſh-amazing terror 
Of horrid Racks, whereon a man mult lie 
Tortur'd to Death, dying, yet cannot die, 
Strange kinds of In{truments, devis'd to tear 
The fleſh from off the bones; theſe ſometimes were 
Her friendly admonitions, to reclaim 
Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defame, 
What Maſlacres has ſhe contriv'd by night, 
Whennature doth to reſt each man invite. | 
| (harms 
V 'Vhenſleep kad clos'd their eyes, no thoughts of 
Did them poſleſs,but in their folded armes (they 
Their wives and children lay, with hopes that 
Through grace might live to ſee another day. | 
(Hell, 
Then came theſe murd'ring Butchers, ſent from 
Nothing but Blood would their vile ragerepel! ; 
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Laying dear Babes and Mothers in th cir gore 

*Till all were dead they ſcorned to give o're, 

If theſe Church dealings willnot work contrition, 

She can erect acurſed Inquiſition : 

A dreadful place of cruelty and blood, 

Whoſe torments ſcarcely can be underſtood. 

A loathſome Dungeon, and vile itinking Cel, 

A place of darkneſs, repreſenting Hell ; » 

Where nothing is ſo plentifull as tears, 

And bitter Sighs, and yct can find noiears«" 

To hear their cries and lamentable'moangs; 

Nor hearts to pity them for all their 'groans;”: 

Where many-tedious days-and nights they ſpend, 

Not knowing when their ſuff rings will have end. 

If ſuch like-argyments (Sir ) will confute 

A Heretick, the Papilt may diſpute 

Withall the world,nay Heathen Rowe could never 

Come nigh a Papijt with their beſt endeavour : 

They ſcorn all Tarks or Pagans ( for-contrival 

Of Barbarous Cruelties) ſhould be Corrival; 

For inhumanities their mult defie 

And ſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them come nigh. 

A bloody Papilt ſtrives to counterfeit | 

The Plagues of Hell, as far as man's concert 

Can reach unto, or Devils could invent; 

This is a Papiits knocking Argument | 

Thus, thus is Xome drunk with the Martyrs blood 

Which has run down like to a mighty flood, 

O it is Rome that is that Scarler whore, * 

Which thys doth hate and perfccute the Poge. p 
l An 
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And all which are untotruth inclin'd, 


To ſerve the Lord with a moſt perfect mind, 


According to the tenor of his W 


All ſuch the {trives roput unto the Sword : 
And ſuffers none to buy, nor ſel}, nor live, 
But ſuch as homage unto her would give. 
Upon her head alſo Saint Fehn did ſee 
Was writ the'curſed name of Blaſphemy : 
S:tting her ſelf on God's Imperial Throne : 
Saying, [ am, beſides me there is none. 


ord; 


| have the keys of Heaven inmy hand, 


Both Earth and Hell is at my ſole command ; 


I ſhut and open unto whom pleaſe, 


| torment give to ſome, to others eaſe, 
Lo, thus God's Sacred Word doth point her forth,- 
This, this is ſhe, there's nonein all the carih 


Thatever did adventure to lay 


To that preſumptuous and blaſphemous name, 
Hell, butſhe, (be. 
Tticrefore Rowes Church muſt the vile Strumpet 


As King of Heaven, Earth,and 


claim 


Apoſtate. 


" Sr, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rous lies, 
The holy Church ſuch murdrous aQts defics : 
Do not believe all Stories you do-hear, 

"Tis hard for you to make theſe things: *PDRF-: 
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A Dialogue between 


Profeſſo r. 


Theſe things were not (Sir) in a corner done, 
Bcſi ies, ! never yet have heard of one 
That is for you, or ſtandeth on your ſide, 
Who by jult proof theſe things ever deni'd; 
For they alas notoriouſly are known, 
Ard many Papilts alſo themdo own : 
Beſides, *twas late ſome of theſe Crueltics, 
Murder and Blood, and barb'rous Tragedies 
Were done, and acted ; ſome alive now be 
Who with their eyes theſe villanies did ſce, 
About the year (car Sir) of fifty five 
| Adreadful maſſacre did Rome contrive 
Near unto France ''th' Dukedom of Savoy 
V Vhere thirty thouſand ſouls ſhe did deſtroy, 
' Who were commanded without all delays 
| Papilts to turn, and that within threedays ; 
Who for refuſing, were then preſently 
| Put unto death with barb*rous Cruelty, (parts, 
' Some with ſharp ſpears thruſt through their privy 
Whilſt others ſtabbed were unto their hearts. 
| Some babes they cutin pieces, ſome they Roaſted, 
And ſome upon the tops of ſpears they tofled : 
Virgins were Raviſhed, Widows and Wives 
All barbarouſly deprived of theirlives : 
' Some were drove forth on bitterIce and Snow, 
And many knock'd oth? head as they did go ; 
Thus were. thoſe ſouls brought into miſery, 
See it at large in Moreland”: Niltory, 


176 


Two 
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Two hundrcd thouſand Proteſtants or more 
V Vere Maſſacred by this vile bloody V V hore 
In /reland ; there's many now alive 
VVho ſaw what kinds of deaths theydid contrive, 
By which ſome of their dear relations then 
V Vere tortured by thoſe moſt Bloody men. 
How can you Sir theſe things 1th? leaſt deny, 
VVhich are ſo obvious unto ev ry eye. 
Apoſtate. 
Youth, *tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks, 
Thus for to deal with all vile Hereticks, 
Yet 'twas Rebellion too, ſay what you will, 
For which the Church did many thouſands kill, 


To Magiſtrates they difobedient were, 
And therefore they j1it puniſhment did bears 


Profeſſor. 


Peter and Fobn' they Rebels were alſo, 
By that ſame Argument which uſe y ou do, 
To Magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 
VVherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend, 
In civil things they always did ſubmit, 
And Preachcd alſo, *twas a thing mot fit, 
Ia things which uato man do appertain, 
But Chriit o're Conſcience ought alone to reign, 
Ev'n ſo thoſe Martyrs bare an upright-mind 
Unto their Prince, and eyes were inclin'd 
In all juſt things obedient for to be ; 
Yet did ſtand up for Chrilt his $ov'reignty, : 
A 
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And were refolv'd in matters of their Faith, 

To'worthip God agholy Scripture ſaith, 

According to that light which he doth give, 

«Up unto which cach Soul on Exrth ſhould live, 
(death, 

And though your Church doth put poor men to 

*T was froin the Dev'l ſuch curſt laws came forth. 

The tares with wheat thould grow unto the end, 

Till God is pleas'dtheReapers for to ſend. 

That *twas from Satan ; I don't doubt ith? lcaft, 

For tie did give unto this bloody Beaſt 

His Pow'r and Seat, and his Authority, 

For tocffcQ all curſed Villany, 


_ Apoſlate. 


They were ſome evil perſons without doubt, 
Who crept into the\Church, that work'd abour 
(low, 
Thoſe Maurdcrous deeds the Church did not al- 
But utterly againſt them doth Avow. 


6 Profeſſor. 


The filthy Pope,and evil Cardinal, 
With Biſhops, Monks, and Fryers you fo call, 
With fiery Jeſuits, for to be brief, 
In all theſe murd'rous acts theſe were the chief. 
Bulls, falſe Pardons,” and curſed diſpenſations, 
From bloody Rome ha&Ruin'd many Nations, 
You can't deceive,nvt hoodwink the world more, 
Times bave diſcovered the Scarlet Whore, 
| . We 


As I could ſhew, but that I can't 1nlarge. 
Apalate. 


I know not how further (Sir). to excuſe 
The Holy Church, you put mc in amuſe : 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, ' 
And doth ſuch truelties defie and hate. 


P2ocefto, 
Rome to 4 Wolf may firly be compar d, 
Who whilſt avainſt bis will is quite debarr”d 
From ſeeking of his Prey, berns ry'd in chains, 
Seems very peaceable, though be remains 
A Wolf in Nature ſtill, if ever he 
Alt any rate can get bis liberty, 
Doth ſtrainht way run impatient of delay, 
And cannot reſt until be*s got his prey, 
So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, until ſhe 
Can find again an opportunity, 
Which with unwearied pains, and often treal, 
Sbe ever ſeehs, and hardly tates denyel!. 
Which if ſhe ence obtains, ſhe will not ſtay 
From ſheding blood a minute of a day. 


Apoſtat : 4 


Tis a vain thifhig with you for to cantcnd, 
And thereforel had rather make an end: 
[Tis out of love I ſpeak, to have you leave 
Your evil Errors, ſpecdily to cleave 
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Wenow know how clearly to bring ourcharge,, . 
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Unto that Church who only can decide 
All Controverſics, even to divide 
The truth from crror, light from darkneſs ſo 
That every one the ready way may go. 
But you ſeem o reſolved in your mind, 
That little hopes, alas, of you I find, 
But youth conſider once again I pray, 
The troubles of a now approaching day, 
For ſore amazements will you overtake, 
Unleſs you do your purpoſes forſake. 
If once our Church the day obtains, be ſure 
Then down you Hereticks malt go for ever. 
Let former ſ{troaks of Juſtice take ſuch place, 
As for to move you wiſely to embrace 
That Councel, which in tender lovel give, 
That you in ſafety evermore may live. 
Or you'l Repent that ever you begun 
Theſe dang'rous ways of Hereſie to run. 
'Tis adark doleful dangerous path you go, 
Recaat therefore as many others do, 
P2oteſſo?, 
You may miſtake, ſometimes the waters flow, 
Yet on a ſudden I obſerve them low. 
A Hammon may maliciouſly deviſe 
Poor Mordecai, and others to ſurpriſe, 
Yet may his purpoſes meet with a blaſt, 
And be bimſelf be hanged too at laſt. 
The fleſh with all its luſts to mortifie, 
Ts bard to thoſe that love Iniquity. 


The 


The 
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The way to Papiſts who'ly # untrod, 

And unto all who haters are of God. 

T he way ſeems dark to you, untrod, uneven, 
Hard *tis to th' fleſh, yet "tus the way to Heaven, 
"Tis dark to you, becaufe that you are blind, 

And can't Gods purpoſe in dark foot-ſteps mind, 
Pye a ſure band tolcad my trampling paces, 

To ſcape the danger of thoſe dang'rous ſpaces. 

1 ſhall paſs ſafe, by means of my beſt Guide, 
Though thouſands fall by me on every ſide, 

For to turn back will prove 4 doleful fault, 

1 think upon the Monument of Salt. 

IT am reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to dy, 

Before Ple ever yield to Popery. 


Apoltate. 


Thou art too firict, too rightcous, and preciſe, 
(prize, 

Thou flight'tt ſuch things which prudent mcn do 

Thou may{t have Chrilt,p!eaſure and honours too, 

And ſaved be without half this ado. 

There's very few alas are of your mind, 

Who unto Rome are not at all inclin'd, 


Profeſſor. 


You now condemn me for my holy life, 
Wherein 'tis truc I met with ſtraits and ſtrife. 
But when, dear Sir, you come at length to die, 
You'l blame your ſelf, and me you'l jultihe, , 
| Di 
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Did everany on a dying bed,  - 
Lament that they were by Gods ſpirit led 
To crucifie their fins, and undertake 
All things to leave for the Lord Jeſus ſake ? 

If Righteous ones, alas ſcarce ſaved arc, 
It greatly doth behove me to take care 

In holineſs to walk, what c'rce you ſay, 

I from the paths of life will never ſtray, 

T he way I know is rough, *tis hard and (trait, 
And leads me alſo through a T horny gate, 
Whoſe ſcratching Prick3 are very (harp and fell, 
The way to Heawv'r is by the Gates of Hel. 
Your way 'tis true ſeems very ſmooth and wide, 
Since you from Chriit have lately turn'd aſide. 
My Paths ſecm long, yours ſhore and very fair, 
Free from all Rubs and Snares, yet Sir bewarc, 
The ſafelt path is not alwayes molt even, 

The way to Hell's like toa ſeeming Heaven 

Shall proud Fleſh-wantons for a moments p:eaſure, 
Expoſe themſelves to ſhame, and loſs of treaſure, 

The'l ſpend their {trength, their gold, and their E- 

Amonglt their ſenſual dame-hellith-mates, (itates, 

Shall curſed Pleaſures thus be pris'd, and mult 

The joyes above be cheaper then a luit, 

To” ambitious Gallant, for to hoiit his Name 

Upon tne wings of Honour and of Fame, 

How will he ventcr on the point of Spears, 

And face the mouths of Cannons ! novght he fears; 

Witi conrage ſtout how wilthe ight i'th* Flood, 

When Brinith Scas are mjxt with human blood ? 

Shall 
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Shall wretched man be at the Devils will, 

And dangers run, his luſt forto fulfil? 

And ſhall not I, when God commands me forth, 
Ingage for him with all my might on earth? 

Or ſhall the promis'd Crown of endleſs life, 

Be judg'd a trifle, and not worth a ſtrife ? 

That which vain man accounts to be moſt rare, 

Is not obtain'd but with much coſt and care, 
Things of great worth on Earth are got by pains, 
And he who venters nothing, nothing gains. 

And ſhall I then be ſtartled with a frown, 
VVhenfull affur'd of an Eternal Crown, 

The ſtrife which doth an holy life attend, 

Will recompenced be I'm ſure 1'th* end. 

l will go on, fince Jeſus doth invite me, 

His ſtrength is mine, and nothing ſhall affright me, 


Apoſtate. 


I do perceive you are reſolv'd to r un, 

In your ſtrith ways until youre quite undone. 
Yet bear 4 little wbat I have to ſpeak, 

And you will find *tis beſt for you to take. 
The Conncel which I give ;, for youll eſpy 
Great Ruin fall upon you ſuddenly, 

Tour fatber will not own you for his Son, 

If in this fooliſh ſtriftneſs you! go on, 

His Face expett bereafter not toſee, 

If this your purpoſe and your pleaſure be. 


M . Profeſſor 
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AJ\1 J,32 


' Proſeſſo?, 


if Father, Mother, and'dear Brethrenta Toc' 
For ſake me quite, yet ſiill I well do know , Wh: 
Ay preczous Saviour will my Soul embrace, 


And [ ſhall ſee ſweer ſmiles from his dear face, | 


My Jelf. and my relations all, (though) dear Y 
- T dodeny, ſuch ts the love ] bear [The 
Tomy aear Lord, whoſe Servant now ain 1, Thc 
And do reſolve tobe until [ die, | Gi\ 
Come life, come Death, for Canaan Ple endeavonr, | Shal 
It is my home, and reſting place for ever, | And 
Better it 18 that earthly friends abuſe me, | Unt 
Than that Chriſt Feſus ſhould at la$t refuſe me, | The 
Fae rather pear my Fathers wrath andre, | To 
Than tobe caſt into eternal Fire, Ito 


Apoltate. by 


Fic, fic, young-man,forbear, and take advice, | Mo 


Let not hot Zeal thy fancy thus intice, Tha 
For to tcfuſe thoſe pleaſant things which you If 1 
May here enjoy, as many others do : Anc 


'Tis much too ſoon for thee to mind ſuch things, | All 
Fornought but gricf and dotage from-itſprings; | Ma 
*Twill dull thy wit, and make thee like a droan, In 
Andthou'lt be (lighted too by ev'ry one. 039 
How mighr'it thou live at caſc,and pleaſure have, | Go 
If once theſe ways thou would'it reſolve to leave ; | I ft 
Andlikea Flower flouriſh in the Spring, Yo 
And with. young Gallants might'it rejoyce & ſing, }. Be 
ng 
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And ſpend thy days in; picaſure ſweet ant rate * 

I prethee youth cohſidex, O take care = 

To chear thy heart ;'b&hgld now in thy ſight, 

\What earthly joys molt \\ cetly do invite. 


| 


Pr ofeſſor. 


Young itis true I am, and in my prime, 
| Therefore reſolve for to improve my'time : 
The flower of my days doſt think 1 will 
| Give tothe Devil, luit for to fulfil ? 


vonr, | Shall Satan have the primeſt of my days, 


e. 


Ice, 


| And put-off Chriſt with baſe- and vile delays; 
| Until old age, and then at alt preſent 
| The dregs of time to him ?- Ile not conſent 


| To ſuch vile thoughts, I will not lend an ear, 


! Ito my Saviour more affection bear, 


| Since firſt of th' living Spring my ſoul did drink 
| All ſinful pleaſures in my Noſe do ſtink. 


More precious Joy I find in my dear Lotd, 
Than all this world doth, yea, or can afford 
If Iam lighted for Chri.t Jefus ſake, 
Andjudg'd a Fool or Droan, yet I can take 
All for him, who for me hath undergone 
More [ſhame than this before his work was doe. 
This is my chooſing time, Ihave made choice, 
Gods WordT will ob:y, and hear his voice. 
Gods Counſel tis that firlt of ail in youth 

| ſhould him ſeck, and cleave unto the Truth 
Your Counſe t abhor; ſhall luſful fire 

Be kipdled in m iy Bied 3 _ my dc! its 
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Run out again to Eoypr's curſed (tuff, 
I know 'tis nought, of it I have enough. 


Apoſtate. 
Alas, the journey's long, you'l wearied be, 
And faint before that Kingdom you doſee. 


P2ofeſſoz. 

Nay Sir, be ſilent, that us falſe, for I 
By Faith moſt clearly do the Land eſpie. 
But us the Fourny long? blame me no more, 
Betimes #'th* morning I ſet ont therefore, 
Why aid'ſt thou ſay it was too ſoon for me 
For to ſet out ? If long the Fourney be, 
J ao reſolve in youth with ſpeed to ſtrive, 
Leſt I too late at laſt ſhould there arrive, 
While ſtrength and youth do laſt Ile bend my mind 
To Travel hard, becauſe I clearly find 
Old Age, andaweary Limbs, quite out of caſe 
Togo ajourny, or to run a Race, 
Alas, when night is ready to come in, 
That's not « time this Forney to begin, 
When Sun and Moon, and Stars all darkned be, 
Ana clouds return, that we nolight can ſee: 
When rain and tempeſts do moſt ſore appear, 
And th' Keepers of the houſe all tremb'ing are : 
When the ſtrong men themſelves are ford tobow 
And grinders ceaſe alſo, becauſe that now 
They are but few, and ready to fall ont, 
And thoſe through windows which do look about 
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Are become dim, nay darkned without light, 
And doors too in the ſtreet are ſhut up quite, 
When the low ſound 0'th' grinders ſcarcely heard, 
He riſeth up too at the voice oth” Bird: 

And all the Daughters of ſweet Muſick rare, 
{Are brought too low, don't for ſuch Muſick.care, 
| And fears increaſe inthoughts of what's on high, 
Fears in the way,and fears for what is r19h, 
When flouriſh ſhall the Almond Tree alſo, 

| And th'Graſhopper ſhall be a burden too, 

When looſed ts the precious Silver Cord, 

And Golden Bowl is brok'n, as we have heard : 
When the weak, Pitcher at the Fountains broke, 
And th* wheel at th* Ciftern with a heavy ſtroke : 
VV hen deſire fails, and there alas ts none, 

VV hat will ſuch do who han't this Race begun? 
Beſides 'ris clear, my days uncertain be, 

Old Ape alas I may not live to ſee. 

Young men are quickly gon, for Tbehold 
Dayly as young as 1 are turn'dto th' Mould, 
Aly own experience doth diſcover this, 

Ay life a bubble and aV aponr ts, 

The flower which doth ſpread, and us ſo gay, 
Soon may it fade and wither quite away. 

If I therefore have ſtill much work.to do, 

Or as you ſay ſo long a waytogo; 


It doth concern me then, with all my power, 


| For to improve each day, yea, every hour : 


M 3 
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For daigs to comel ſce may not be mine, 

My tme,Vle ſpend, not as thou ſpendeſt:thine ; 
My weights I'/e cait away tkis race to run, 
Stand til] | muſt not, nor with thee return : 

I mu't provide me oil, get Grace in (tore, * 
Forotea whi'e | (hall be ſeen no more 

This fide the Grave, I haite therefore to meet 


The Glorious: Judge at the great Judgment ſcat, 


I mu't make haite, be ſwift like to the Sun, 
Le{t that my work's todo when time is done. 


Apcirate, 


To you, young man, [ have declared much 

Of the ſad danger, ku: your Zeal is ſuch, 

(ought that | ſay,with you takes any place, 
Youdon't believe me, that's the very caſe. 
But what's the reaſon, youth, ſo many folks 
Decline thoſe paths in wh'ch you now do walk ? 
Were w2tcs of your ſtrict Holineſs ſo ſweet, 
Trey in this ſort would never back retreat ; 
] 6iJ reſolve with others for to try, 
And find you all deccived utterly, : 
Yaur wtolc Religion's rought but meer conceity 
Let none thercfore thy ſoul with fancies <h C1 


9'nce wiſe men daily do your waies forſike, 
Be thou advis'd, and other counce! wc: 
Ca 
P2ILLU 97, 
if Fang Grids fall away, itisno more 
Than 1 W3 hat the $c riptuze 


e ſhews was heretofoxe, 
Tiga- 
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Thouſands of old from Ez ypr did adventyzs;:!: 

And yet but two of them did Canaan enter : 

They never had of Chriita ſaving taite, 
'VVhoquite away their ſeeming hopes.do caſt : 
[Their hearts alas are rotten and unſound, , 

{V'Vho in Chriſt Jeſusnever ſweetneſs found, 

- {But whatofthis ? ſhall I my Lord deny 

| Becauſe that you ſome Hypocrites eſpy ?;.. 

| Thoſe whodo murmur in the w iidernefs, 

| The Land of Promiſe never hall poſſeſs, © 

| But if they will the preciaus Lord Revoke, 

| Shall I from thence reſolve to ilip the Yogk ? 

| Becauſe wy don't the prone us Lord believe, 
Shall Calcb think the Land he can't receive ? 
Becauſe fo many walk itt” way to Hell, 

| Shall | conclude that Heaven don't excel 

| Tre vain injoym ents cf an evil world ? 

> | Or ſhall with fancies thus my ſoul be hari'd 2 

| Tothink, becauſe that Swine the grains do chuſey 
| And Pear 1sdo tread uy F0n, and them refulg, 

| There 1s more worth 13 thoſe baſe itinking grains 

| 

| Be 

| 

| 


nes 


o—/ 


| Than in thoſe true Pearls which the Merchant 
P eca uſe thele filly men have lott their way, (gains 

| Sh 11 Ton pur po c therc{or c £0 altray i 

B-cavſc tlat 74d did for thirty, pence 

Sell his dear Lord, (hall I; conclude from. thence 
Peter 1 fol, who priz'd nis favour ſo, 

T12t for his ſake all things kee'd undergo ? 

if fearful Sou!dwrs baſely quit t the held; 

re, | Shall valiant Champions therefore ftrairway vieſd 

2U- M 4 Mot 
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Moſt.cowardly unto their treacherous foe, 
Whom they aſſured were to overthrow. 

If Mariners unskilPd in Navigation 

Are ſplit on Rocks, ſhall all then in the Nation 
That have that curious art, reſolve therefore 
Never to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 
Becauſe the ſluggard ſces the winds do blow, 
The Rain deſcending with cold hail and ſnow, 
He dothgive o're, and ſays no longer will 
Remain *ch* field his barren Land totill : 


Shall faithful Husband-men fromthe like ground, 


Who have ofc-times by good experience found, 
Without they ſow,no harveſt they can have, 
Reſolve the painfull labours quite to leave : 

He that won't Plow becauſe o*'th* ſnow or rain, 
Shall beg at harveſt, and ſhall nought obtain: 
Soin like ſort, to mind my preſent caſe, 

*Cauſe perſons void of God's true ſaving Grace 
Do? Poſtatize as you your ſelf have done, 

Muſt I to th' Devil with you headlong run ? 
"Cauſe ſome Profeſſors ſecretly do love 

Some baſe corruptions, doth this therefore prove 
There's none ſincere for God in all the Earth, 

W hoſe ſou's expcricnce do the ſeco:d birth? 

I for my part through Grace have this to ſay, 

I never ſhall. nor can I fall away : 

All thoſe whom God has unto J.ſus given, 

They never can be difpoſſeſs'd of Heaven ; 

The Promiſe of Eternal Life is theirs, 

And they like J/aac, even ſo are heirs, 

| Who 


| 
| 
| 
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ho 
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Who could not miſs, for diſpoſleſſed be, 

Unleſs God's Word's made a meer Unlitie : 

God's Covenant alſo with Chriſt doth ſtand, 

Who can ſupply our wants on ev'ry hand, 

Sin ſhallnot Reign ſuch is our happy caſe, 

We arc not under th* Law, but under Grace 

This Covenant is not like to the old, 

We of a ſurer perſon now have hold, 

We ſtand not now as Adam did 'tis plain, 

God never wil! truſt that old man again. 

Our credit's nothing worth, our Surcty 

Is in our room, our wants he mult ſupply, 

Beſides all this Ple hint another thing, 

Which to my foul doth much refrethment bring: 

He that'sthe Author of my Faith, I ſpy, 

Will finiſh it himſelf aſſuredly. 

He that in me hasa good work begun, 

Will perfcct it alſo c*re he has done. 

Within God's Saints Eternal Life doth dwell. 

This would remove the doubt, conſidered well, 

Thoſe unto whom Eternal Life is given, 

How can it be that ſuch ſhould miſs of Heaven ? 

And now to bieviate "tis my intent, 

Sir, if youplcaſe, to frame one argument. 

If the new creature in the fouls of mcn 

Is of Gods Spirit born, I argue then, 

The ſame in nature it be- ſure muſt be, 

Which cannot death, or like mutation ſce, 

But that 'tis of God's Spirit born, is clear, 

As 7obn the Thizd doth make molt plain appear. 
The 
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The ſeed alſo doth in their ſouls remain, 

They cannot fin todeath who're born again, 
God's fear morcover is fo in thcir heart, 

That they from him ſhall never more dep art, 
Thus is my ſtauding 'very firm and ſure, 

And to the end I know 1 [hall endure : 

And asfor thole who fall away and dye 

] thall diſcover clearly by and by 

What kind of men and women they are all 
Which will hold forth the cauſe too of their ſall, 


Ap3ltate. 
Moſt confident, I do perceive you are 
Daunted at nothing, yet pray let me hear 
Thofo perſons Names which you did laſtly meet, 
V 'Vho finally reſolve for to retreat, (merd ; 
And leave-thoſe paths which you ſeem to com- 
Come, ſpeak to this and we will make an end, 
$20:el92, 
Sir, {into me it doth molt plain appear 
As if they cowards and faint-heartcd were: 
 Undex their tongues allo cloſe ſecretly, 
Some pleaſant morſels | am ſure do 11 
And in them all doth reign ſome curſcd evil, 
Which makes ticm to conform unto the Devil, 
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As you ſuppoſe, but pray youth,have a care, 
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And Ido queſtion whether yea or nay _ » 
| Thou do'ti them know, what further halt to pf v 


| P2ofeſſo2, 


| Ito'd you, Sir, I knew them very well, 
| Andfiace you urge me, | reſolve to tell 
What kind of folk they arc, and alſo ſhall 
Their names diſcover unto great and (mall z 
Matter Fearfal was one that] did fee, 
With him was goodly Senſuality, . 
With Dame Awubelief, and Goodman Outſide - 
Who turn'd fromChrilt as ſoon as they were try'd 

| One Unbelief, avery wicked man; 

| Turn him outofhis way,there's no man can 
K Beſides them alſo, there's one Eartbly heart 
: | Wholovesnothing ſo well as Plow and Cart; 
- | Alfother's Eſau Faint-heart, moſt profane,' 
That ſclls his Birth-right, Pottage to obtain z 
V'Vith Bel. y-god, a man thatI do find, 
Fleſh-pots and Onyonschicfly he doth mind, 
There's Miltreſs D:ſcontent too with the reſt, 
Who would have nought but what ſhe liketh beſt, 
Maiter Hot love ſoon c col allo was there, 
Lately for Zeal, with i;1m few could compare, | 
There's {ſow ael legal-heart, in truthalſo, 
When troubles ps he itrait away doth. 20 
With Maſter Balaam, wh 10 doth Jeſus leave 
The wages of unrighteouſneſs to have : 
Some people alſo I have lately met, 
Who were with fin mo't calily beſet; 


And | 


—_— 


nd 
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And divers heavy weights alſo they bore, 


Which wearied them,and made them to give o're. 


AGentleman I alſo did behold, 


Whoſe trade was great, and ſtore he had of gold. - 


He's going back with ſorrow I do know, 
Becauſe he can't have Chriſt and the world too. 
One Maſter Atheiſt, that I think's his name 
As like your ſelf as if he were the ſame ; 


| He's fallen back ſo far, and turn'd aſide, 


That at Religion he doth much deride : 

He thinks Religion's but a fooliſh thing, 
V'Vhich doth no comfort, nor no profit bring. 
This is too true, you alſoarethe man, 

To clear your ſelf, deny it if you can, 

No marvel 'tis you play the Devils part, 

In labouring thus for to deceive my heart, 

And blind mine eyes if that thou kneweſt how, 
Thou'dſt make me like thy ſclf,and therefore now 
1am reſolv'd with thee for to ingage, 

VVho ſtriv*lt to (top me in my Pilgrimage : 

A foe more vile than you, what ſoul can meet? | 
Fle therefore bring you down unto my feet, 
Some ſtones / think to fetch out of God's book, 
Though like Goliah you do ſeem to look, 

Yetin his Name, whom you ſo much defie, 

1 (hall prevail againſt you by and by, 


| {thought 7 muſt confeſs ſome years ago, 


I ſhould not in the leaſt been ſtopt by you ; 

Or that /ſhould have met with oppoſition 

VVith ſuche foe to add to my affliction. 

| But 
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But fince this is my ſad unhappy fate, 
PFle add a line or two to vindicate 

The Dreadful God, fo far as lies in me, 
PFle vindicate that Glorious Deity 
VYhoin my ſoul his Image ſo has ſet, 
That I his Glorious Being can't forget. 
Shall he which form'd both #eaven and the Earth, 
From whom J have my precious life-and birth 

Be trod upon, nay, utterly deni'd ? 

V/hat ſoul can ſuch a ſinful wretch abide ? 

Y/ ho ſtrives at once, if that you could it do, 

The life of all Religion to o're-throw, 

Halt thou got ought to ſpeak,and wilt thou enter 
On the debate, yea, durit thou to adventure 

To o'pe thy mouth i'th' Teaſt for todefend 

Thoſe thoughts of thine, which clearly do deſcend 
From hell beneath, thow'lt prove thy ſelf thereby - 
The Devil's Friend, Febcvahb's Enemy. | 


Apoſtate. 


Thou childiſh lad, do'ſt think / am afraid 
For todeclare my ſelf, or am diſmay'd 
By filly dreams and fancies, which afright 
Thoſe ſimple ones who dare not walk i'th-night ; 
Who ſtartle at the ſhadow which they ſee, 
And think the Devil's near, when 'tis a tree 2 
And fince J do perceive you underſtand 
VVhatmy opinion is, / do demand 
How you can prove, and fully make appear 
Thereis a God; fornone at all /fear. 


No 
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No God nor Devil I at all believe, 

' Noris there any Hcaven to receive 

| Theſouls cf Holy Men when they dodie ; 

Nor is there any Hell of Miſcry 

For ſinners after death, as you conceit, 

All is ought elſe ſave a Religious cheat, 

| P2oteflo?. 

Dare you your Maker thus with impudence 

| Deny and tread upon ? ſuch inſolence 

What $0ul can bear ! what Agecan ſhew the like, 
Where ſo much light hath been | ſhall Afortals 

| Atthe Great God, and Glorious Deity ? ( ſtrike 
Whoſe dreadful Being and. Exiſtency 

The Heathens did find out, and greatly fear ; 

Flif Codbead did to thein meſt plain appear 

Byt e Creation, Man, 4s in 4 Glaſs 

May there behold who his Creator was. 

'Tis time to arm my ſelf, and look about, 

When by.an Atheiſt I am challeng'd out : 

When i whole of alli Religioa lies at ſtake, 

'Tu time to rouſe, and alſo for to ſhake 

Of, {loth and idleneſs, and to invage 

- Wit-ſuch a foe in this my pilorimage. 

Tf onge [ſhould unto an Atheiſt yield, 

And treach*rouſly alſo acquit the Field : 

The ſtrongeſt hold of Truth betray ſhould 1 

\ Into the hands of its worſt enemy : 

\ And (boitld unman my ſelf of Chriſtian too, 

F114 my dear ſoul of reaſon overthrow, 
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I ſhould debaſe my ſelf, ſhowld.1 deny 

My Noble Birth from the great Deny, "1 
Man's chiefeſt olory ſprings from's Supream Head, 
In his deſcent from him, who made and bred, . *; ., 
And brought him forth, ana doth his life maintain; 
From hence man doth his greateſt honor gain, 

'T is power Divine that man aoth greaten thus, 
As to makg him King of the Umverſe, 

Who e're d:ſewns his bleſſed Pedigree, 

Doth prove himſelf unnat ral foro be, 


5 For man to ſay he came by bap or chance, 
als As "tis a piece of wilful [gnorance, 
ke Himſelf alſo ke doth depoſe thereby, 
From his own honour aud rare dignity ; 


And vile-contempt upon himſelf doth bring, 
As well as dirt upon that Eſſence fling, 
Who form'd his Soul, and gave to him his breath,, :' 
And made him Ruler here upon the Earth, | - | 
But to proceed, and lend my helping hand, T 
In the defence of Sacred truth to ſtand, et 
And vinditate wy preat Creators cauſe TI 
By Natures light, and aiſo by thoſe Laws VG 
Which ſupernat ral are, and moſt Divine, | 
Whoſe light excells, yea, and whoſe glories ſhine; - 
| Tou ak me how can make it appear, ur 
| TheretsaGod, aitend and now give ear, ' |" :!:! 
| And weigh my arguments and reaſons ſound, 5: *' 
And let nut Satan more your ſoul confound, | ' ' \ 
And Reaſon quite deſtroy 4s he has done, 
Leaſt tothe Devil you do h:adlong run, 


Apoltate. 
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Ipoſtate, 

Before you do pfoceed, this you muſt know, 
If youa God d& think to prove or ſhow, 
Be ſure of this, young man, it mult not be 
By Scripeure-proof, for its Authority 
I dodeny, and cannot it believe, 
You never ſhall that way my heart deceive : 
The knowledge which you ſupernatural call, 
Is a meer cheat, I mind it not all, 


P2ocefſo?. 

Though ſupernatural knowledge you deſpiſe, 
And count Gods holy Word to be but lies. 
I briefly ſhall ſtand up in its defence, 
And ſhew your pride and curſed Inſolence. 
That all may love Gods word, prize it, and ſee 
Its worth and weight, andits Authoritie 
To be Divine, and by Fehovab given 
To lead poor Souls in the right way to Heaven : 
One thing of you 1'th* firit place I demand, 
Pray let me know, and fully underltand 
VVhen this ſuppoſed Cheat did firſt commence, 
And in what part o*th* world, bring evidence. 


 Egypeſtands mute, ſaith it commenc'd not hear, 


Nor did the Fews invent it, that's as clear, 

Ask all the Heathens too 1n every age, 

If their Philoſophers brought *t on the Stage. 
If you can find it out, pray bring 't to light, 
Orelfe confeſs your darkneſs worſe than night. 


"Tis 
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Tis ſtrange that ſuch a univerſal cheat 
Should thus be put upon the world, and yet 
No one can (hew who did the ſame deviſe, 
Nor how, nor when the ſame at firſt did riſe : 
Since all the world ſtands ſilent, and is mute, 
This might a period put to the Diſpute. 

But ſecondly, I argue once again, 

There's none of them whodo ſo much diſdain 

The Holy Scriptures, who juſt proof could bring 
To ſhew i'th' leaſt they were a forged thing : 

If none can themdiſprove, O then ſay I, 


| V Vhat ground have you the Scripture to deny ? 


——_— WW 


The Scriptures alſo, I obſerve have been 
Strangely preſerved by a pow'r unſeen : 
In every age, kept both in word and ſence 


| Fromſecret fraud, and open violence, 


OO I 


— 


_ the num rous Armies of all thoſe 
T 


at were both ſecret, yea,and open foes. 
No wicked or malicious men could ever 
Subvert the Scripture, though they did indeavour : 
The beaſtly Clergy of the Church of Rome, 
Thorough whoſe hands,to us,the Scripture comes; 
Though guilty of moſt vile abomination 


| ASever was committed in a Nation. 


Their curſed fins are hateful to relate, 
Which they committed, and did tolerate : 
And that they might more freely do theſame, 
And to be kept from ſad reproach and ſhame, 
They ſay the Pope himſelf may change the Laws 
Of th: Holy Goſpel, as __ ſees Cauſe; 
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And makethe ſence of Scriptures toagree 

VVithtime and place, as he moſt fit doth ſee. 

How free thoſe Sacrilegious Monſters were, 

(Had God admitted) to extinguiſh'd clear 

The Sacred Scripture, and put out their light, 

And fill d the world with aneternal night. 

But we may ſee although it made it's way 

Thorough thoſe muddy Chanels, yet have they 

Been ſtill kept pure, and till remain a Law 

To keep molt men ſave Bloody Popes in awe, 

Now if againſt ſo many Enemies, 

V Vhousd all means that Devils could deviſe 

T' obliterate that Soul-informing word, 

It was preſerv'd, and not by humane ſword. 

How dare you Sir preſume for to deny 

Its Bleſſed and Divine Authority ? 

Another ground or reaſon I ſhall urge, 

VVhich proves Gods word Divine as Ido judge. 

"Tis taken from that influence they have 

Upon their hearts whom God intends to ſave 

It turns them from thoſe curſed ways of ſin, 

V'Vhich once they loved and delighted in. 

It brings them out of darkneſs into light, 

Yea, and diſcovers Jeſus to their ſight, 

Filling their ſouls with inward life and peace, 

And precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe. 
The glorious Power which God did afford 

Always to thoſe who ſtood up for his word 

Moſtcleatly ſhews, Methinks, to every eye 

The Sctiptuce's true, and their Authority. 
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To be Divine, what ever you may ſay, 

I cannot give this Argument away. 

How have they beenſupported in the flames ? 
Which as it did perpetuate their Names, 

So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, 

To {tand wp for his Word when they were gone. 
Ah ! howdid they rejoyce Sir in the fire, 
V'Vhich made their very Enemies admire. 

V Vouldſt thou one inſtance have, I could give two, 
And tentimes twenty more if that would do. 

But if | ſhould, I amſure | ſhould tranſgreſs, 
And over-charge th' Appendix and the Preſs, 
And therefore 1 will add one reaſon more 

To prove Gods V Vords Divine, and ſo give ore, 
How has the Scripture made the Atheilt quake, 
And all his limbs with dreadful horror ſhake ! 

V Vhen on a death-Bed they have come to lie, 
Their Conſcience waking in their face did fly. 
Though in their health they did it much deſpiſe, 
And did'afftirm it was made up with hes. 

Yet has it made them how! at laſt and cry, 

V Ve are undone to all Eternity. 

'Twas like unto the writing on the wal}, 

V Vhich did foretel] profane Belſhazzer”*”s fall, 
VVhich wasfſo terrible, yea, and ſoſtranpe, 

ir wrought amongſt them a moſt ſudden change. 
The'r Mirth and Jollity doth now expire, 

And the proud King doth carneſtly defire 

To hear it read, nought then would ſerve the turn 
But 20 Interpreter : his heart did burn, 

N 2 His 
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His trembling Knees ſmote one againſt another, 
As if his Joynts were looſed from each other. 
Thus thoſe that won't confeſs Fehovab's Name, 
Are forc'd to own him to their utter ſhame. 

And thoſe who wili not of Gods Words allow, 
Are forc'd by Conſcience under it to bow. 


| Theſebeing weigh'd, may makeyou quite give o're, 


Yea, and Gods Word thus to oppoſe no more, 

Now if the Scripture cannot be gain-ſaid, 

Methinks each Soul ſhould be exceeding fraid 

How they contemn that glorious Deity, 

VVhom they ſo clearly ſhew and magnifie. 
But to leave this alittle and deſcend 

To mans own reaſon which you ſ@ commend, 

How many Heathens did alone thereby, 

Find out (dear Sir) Gods glorious Majeſty. 

If you your Reaſon did but exerciſe, 

From Atheiſm doubtleſs you ſoon might riſe, 

And hate alſo this Soul-deſtroying evil, 

Thus ſiding with, and-yielding to the Devil. 


IJpaſkar*., 
Amongſt the Heathens (youth) were men of ame 
V Vho for their skill in Nature had the name 
Above all others, which did quite deny 
Therc wssa God or ſucha Deity. 


: P?zoteflo?, 
Your Epicure, and old Ariftole, 
V Vith Theedor, $40, and the Rabble, has 
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And ſuch like Atheiſts I muſt grant to you 
Deny'd there was a God as Stories ſhew, 
Philoſophy is good, but men abuſe it, 
V'Vhen they, like thoſe old Heathen Anthors uſeit, 
God doth ſometimes mens reaſons darken quite” 
For not improving of the means of light. 

To vile affetions up God doth them give, 
Becauſe on earth, like Brutes they ſeem to live. 
But though theſe natural Sots could not eſpy 

By all their skill th' eternal Deity, 

Yet many thouſand Heathens 1 might ſhow 

By Natures light alone did come to know 

There was a God, they ſearched ſo about 

Into Gods works, they found his God- head out. 
For when they gave themſelves up ſeriouſly 

To ſtudy Natures Book, and come to pry 

Into the cauſe of all things here on earth, 

And their effects, did clearly ſee the birth 

Or firſt Original of every thing, 

From ſuch an Efſence to deſcend or ſpring, 

The very Novices in Natures School, 

May ſoon convince that man to be a Fool, 

V Vhoby the Creatures glory can't diſcern 

The Being of that dreadfull Soveraign 

VVhodid them form and make, for every where 
His glorious God head they to all declare, 
Had [| but time, I could ſome pages fill, 
To ſhew to you how that mans reaſon will 
Teach him there is a God, for if he mind 

T he nature of his Soul, this he might fin?, 
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Mans ſoul is like a ſpring or like to fire, 

It re{tethnot aloft, it doth aſpire, 

And unto Noab's Dove, Ile it compare, 

God isthe Ark, ſouls reſt alone is there, 

The fleſh dams up the ſpring, quenches deſire, 
Keeps out ofth' Ark to which it would retire : 
Since I perceive mans ſoul doth ſearch about 
To find ſome higher good and Being out ; 

V Vhich doth excel all things which are below, 
\, This doth to us Gods glorious being ſhow, 

{ But to conclude this, no man can diſown, 
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| God by his judgments daily is made known. 
' VVhat ſad examples daily do we hear 
Of V'Vrath and Vengeance almoſt every where ? 
Some drunkards and blaſphemers ſtruck down dead 
Andothers with ſtrange Judgments tortured? 
Some have preſum'd the Holy God to dare, 
V Vhom he would not one little minute ſpare, 
If this will not convince you of your error, 
I fear you will e're long fall under terror ; 
For if you will not now example take, 
' God may of youaſad example make, 
Your ſtate alas, above all men is fad, 
Becauſe of God you once ſuch knowledge had, 
; And of his waies, which now you loath and hate ; 
O Sir, conſider this your woful ſtate; 
And cry to God, if pcradventure He 
' May give you Grace, whereby your foul may ſee 
{ Your hainous fin, that ſo you may repent, 
| And turnto God before your daicsare ſpent. 
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I muſt confeſs I know not what to fiy, 
If there's a God, then curſed be the day 
That ever I was born, for I do know 
He never unto me will mercy ſhew : 
I now reſolve to open my condition, 
Though all's in vain; for there is nocontrition 
VVilldo me good, I utterly am loſt ; 
For I have ſinn'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt : 
I wilfully have ſinn'd and there remains 
Nothing for me but everlaſting pains. 
O that there were no God, for then ſhould 
Be like the Beaſt when e're I come to die. 
For love o'th' V Vorld and for my preſent eaſe 
I am become like tothe troubled Seas. 
No reſt nor comfort ever ſhall I find, 
Curs'd be the day that ever1declin'd x 
From theſe good waies in which dear youth you go 
Or ever did God or Jeſus know ! 
For if I had not known them, it is clear 
My fin would not ſo hainous now appear : 
My Conſcience doth prick me to the heart, 
I never ſhall be caſed of this ſmart. 
Oh that I were in Hell! for then ſhould I 
Soon ſcethe worſt of my extremity. 
Thou ſhalt, dear youth, for ever happy be, 
For thou art choſen from Eternity. 
To bean heir of the Eternal Bliſs ; 
But [ alas amdama'd ! what woe like this ? The 
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The Devil with his gliſt'ring golden ball 
Hath medeceiv'd, and now I ſee my fall 
To he ſo bad, no tongue can it expreſs, | 
My woful pain is quite remedilefs. 

The checks of Conſcience | did greatly flight, 
And loved darineſs greatly, hated light : 

Yea, and obgood I never lov'd to hear, 

Though I of him had hints oft-times moſt clear ; 
And now will he my ſoul to pieces tear, 

And make me his Eternal Vengeance bear. 
Letall backſliders of me warning take 

Before they fall into the Srygian Lake ; 

Yea, and returnand make with God their peace 
Before the daics of Grace and Mercy ceaſe ; 

For mine are paſt for ever, oh ! condole 

My ſad eſtate, and-miſerable ſoul. 

My daies will quickly end, and I muſt lic 
Broyling inflames to all Eternity. 
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